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J A's Wh Att 
To the Reader. 


T_T heath beene no euſtome in me of all other men 
= (curteous Readers) to commit my plates to the 
. 22 preſie:thereaſon though ſome moy attributeto 
"1 my own inſufficiencie,thadrather ſul ſcribe in 


you grations Auditors, 


Yours T. H. 
A2 The 


Dramatis perſone. 
1 Serniug King of Rome. 
2 Tarqum The prowde, 


3 Talia Wife of Tarquin Swperbut, 
4 Arnus and Tthe two ſonnes of * 

5 Sextus Tarquin, 

6 Brutus Iuntor, 

7 Colatmns, 

8 Horatins Coclers 

9 CMurins ſcenola, 

to Uagreten'. | 
I 1 Porſeuna K ing of the Tuſcans. 
12 Porſemnaes Secretaries 

13 Pub Vale: ins, 

14 Theprieſt of 4po/lo, 

16.2, Centinels. 

17 L«cretrarauilht by Sextus: 


18 M43 4 F Lweretis Maides 
Ig The Clowne, 
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THE - 
Rap of Lucrece, 
SENATE. 


Enter Tarquin Superbus, Sextus, Tarquinurs, Tullia, A rnut, 
Lucreint, Valerius, Poplicela, and Senators 


before them. 
Tul;a 2 97A Tthdrawe! wee muſt haue private confe- 
/ 6 WE: With ourdeere husband, (rence 
T5 RWNVERRE What woulditthou wife? 
T u/{14 pong Bcc what I am not, make thee greater 


Cal 2M Thenthoucanſt aimeto be. (farre 
T ar9+ ———— Why 1 am Targum, 

Txl- And1 am T#!/ia what of that? 
What Dsapaſon: more in T a-qu1ms name 
Thenin a Subicts? o what's Tullia 
Morc in the found, then tobecome thename 
Of apoore Maideor waiting Genlewoman? - 
] am aprinceſle both by birthand thoughts, 
Yr al's but T zl/, there's nv reſonnance 
In a bare (tile:my title beares no breadth, 
Nor hath it any ſtate:oh me,um' ficke! 

T arg. Sick Lady? 

Tel. Sicke atheart. 

T arg. Why my ſxect To/lia? 

Tal» TobcaQueenellong, long and am ficke 
With ardence, my hot pp zfire, 
Till my ſwollen fevor, be delivered 
Of that greatcitle Queene, my heart's all royall, 
Notto be circumſcribed in ſernill bounds, 
Vvhile there's a King that rules the Pceres of Rome, 
T argw- makes legs, and Tia curtches lowe, 
Bo» es ar each nod, and malt no: neerethenl:ite 
With or obeitance,oh!] hate this awe, my prowd heartcan- 


Bot brooke ts Me 
: A3 « ,, Tar Hear 
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Tur, Heare me wite. 

Tn',lamno wite of TargnimsiFnot King: 

Ol: had God mage me man] would haue mounted 
A oue thc baſe tribunals of the earth, 

Vpto the clowclcs,tor pompeous ſoueraintie, 
Thou art a mangoh beare my royall minde, 
Mount heaucn and (ceif 7 #/lra lag behind , 
Theteisnocarthin me, I am all fire, ; 
Were 7 a19+iz: {o,then ſhould weboth aſpire, 

Tar. On T4, though my body raſt:of dulneſſe, 
My ſoulc is wn ingde:loe 1 ſoare as high as thine, 
But note what flags our wings! fortie fiue yeares 
The King thy father hath protected Roome. 

T »/. T hat makes for vs; the people couet change, 
Eucn the beſtthings1n time grow teadious, 

Tar, T'would ſeeme vanaturall in thee my Tallis, 
The reuerend King,thy Father to depoſe: 


Td. A kingdomes queſt,makes Sonnes and Fathers focs, - 


Tr. And but by Sernizs fol we cannot climbe, 
The balme that muſt annoynt vs 18 his blood, 

Ts. Lets laue our browes then in that crimſon flood, 
Wemuſt be boldeand dreadleſle:who afpires, 
Mounts by the liucsof Fathers,Sonnes,and Sireg. 

Tar. Andſomult1, fince for a kingdomes lout, 
Thoucanſt deſpiſe a Father for a Crowne: 

Tarquin (hall mouat Serwins betumbled downe 
For he vſurpes my ſtate,and firſt depoſde, 

My father 1n my {wathed Iufancye, 

For which he ſhall becountantro hitend, 

I have ſounded all the Peires and Senators, 

and:;hough vaknowne to thee my T «{tia, 

Fhey allimbrace my faQtion,and lo they, 
*Love changeoftate,and new King toobey. 

Tx/.Now 1s my Targuin,worthy Tatlas grace 
Sincein my armes,I thusa King embrace, 

Tx. The Kin ſhould meerethis day in Parliament) 
With all the Senates and Eſtates of Rome; 

His place willlaſſume,and there proclaime, 
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All our decrees in Royall T arq»ins name. 
Emer Scxtury: Arnm:Lucretius,Ualerius,(olatine 
and Senator, 
Lucr, May it pleaſe thee Noble T a-4%into attend 
The King this day within the high Capitoll? 
Toxl. Attend? : 
Targ. We intend thisd. y to ſee the Capitoll, 
You knew our father g90d Lucreiins ; 
Lucre, I did my Lord. 
Tag. Was not I is Sonne? 
The me my Mother was of royall thoughts 
and hear: pure,as vablemiſht Innocence. 
Lucre, Why askes my Lord? 
Tar. Sonnes ſhould ſucceed their fathers, but anon 
You ſhall heare more, hightime that we were :ore. Florifh. 
Exeunt : manent { olatine and Valtrinss 
Col, Ther's morall ſure inthis, Vaterine, 
Heeres modell,yea,and matter tooro breed 
' Strange medirations inthe prouident braines 
Otour grave Fachers: fomeſtrangeproictt liges 
T his day in-Cradle thats but newly borne. | 
Vale. No doubt { #/atim: nodyubt heeres a giddie & drun 
ken world , itReeles, that got the Raggers, the com- 
mon-wealrh is ſicke of an ague, ulpbnetiing Can cure 
her but ſome violent and (uddaine aftrightment, 
Cel:, The witeot Tar winwould be a Queene , nay on my 
hfe ſhe 1s with childctillſhe be fe. | 
UValer.and jonges tv he brought to bed of a Kingdame, I - 
denine we tha'l ice fomelcufing to diy ia the Capi. oll, 
Colps If thiere be any difference aworg the Þruices and 
S.nate, whoſe fattion will Valerie: follow? 7” 
Ual-r, Oh / olutine! I ama tries Crtizen, and in this I wilf 
beſt thew my ſeife tobeone, to take part with th. ſtrongeſt, 
If S2-xiag, ore come, Tan, Liegeman to Seruns, & at Tarqrin 
ſubcue,Tamfor V.u-Targuimns, | 
3. Uaterinr, no more, this ialke does but keepe vs from 
the ſight of this ſolemnitietby-this the Punces are encritig 
the Capitoll;come, we mult attend. E xecunt. 
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SENATE 


oo Ta g:.42, Trilin, Sram, Arun, Luctetins one way, Bras 


pm ctiag them the other way v0r5 Pure only» 


2" T i Thisplecisnatiorfooles this parliament 
SE” : af mblcs not the iraincs ot Ideon ſm. z 


F 


Only the grave and wiſcit of the Lind: s 
Important arc th'aftanes weehauae in hand, 
Hencewitk tht more, 

Lnucr, Brutus torbearethe preſ.nce. 


» Zur. Farbearethe preſence! why pra'y? 


S-.xt. None are acmitte\| to r|.1s graue concourſe, 
But wiſe men ; nay 2ood Brute. 

Brut, Youl'e have av emptic parliament then, 

Arr, Hecreisno rome for tooles. 

B-y.T hen what makit thou heere, or he,orhe? oh Iapites! 
if this commaund bek:p: ſtritly, wee ſhall have emptie 
benches: get you home you that are heere, for heere will be 
nothing to doe this day : a generall-conconrle ot wiſe men, 
t ras never ſeeneſince the firſt Chaos, Targringitthegenerall 
rule have no excepti6s,thou wilt haue an emptie conliſtory, 

T s/. Fru:txs you trouble ve, 

' Brat. How powerfull am I yourenowned deities, that am 
ableto trouble her thattroubles a whole Empire? fooles ex- 
empted, and women admitted ! laugh Democritus, but haue 
younothing toſay Mad-men ? 

Tarq. Madmen hauc heere noplace. 

Zrut, Thenout adores with Targuis : what's he that may 
ſitin a calme Valley,and will chuſe to repoſe ina tempeſt:. 
ous movnraine, buramad-man? that may liveintranquilous 
pleaſures, and will ſeeke out a kingdomes-cares, but a mad- 
man? who would ſeeke innovation in a common-wealth jn 
Publike, or be ouer-ruld by a curſt wifein privatezbuta foole 
ora mad- man? giue methy hand Tarquingſhal wetwo bedifs 


. miſt together from the Capitoll? 


F 


. 
. 


Tar. Reftraine hys folly. 
T'*/. Drive thefrantique hence. 
Arg, Nay Brutar, 


R \ We -* 
. ' *,. 65 AG CI 


The Rapeof Lucrece. 

S-xt, Gool Braras, 

Bru, Nay ſoft,ſoft good blood of the Tarquins,lets have a 
few coIde words firſt, and Tam gone in an inſtant: claime 
the priuiledge of the nobilitic of Rome, and by that priui- 
ledge my ſcat intheCapitol.I am a Lord by birth,my place 
1s asfree11the Capitol as Horatinrthine, or thine Lucretias, 
ThineS$- x1ur, «runs thine, or any heere : I ama Lord and 
you baniſhal the Lordesfrom thepreſcnce;youle have few 
to wait vypontheKing but Gentlemen : nay I am ealily per- 

ſwaded then,hands off. fince you will not haue my compas» 
ny you ſhill haue my roome. 

My rogme indeed, for what I ſeeme to bee, ., 

Br uturj$not, but borne great Roome to free. 

Theſtattis full of dropſie, and Cyollen bigze 

With windie vapors-which my (word mult pierce, 

To purge th'inf,Red blood,bred by thepride 

Ofthelc infeſted bloods; nay now | goc, 

Behold I vaniſh fince tis 7 arqains minde, : 
- Oneſmall togle goes, but great fooles leaues behinde, Exit, 

Lacre, Tispittic one [0 generouſly derm'd 
Should be depriu'd,his beſt induements thus, 

And want thetruedireRions of the ſoule. 

Tar, Tolcauethcle delatorietrifles, Lordes Ny 
Now to ;hepublilce buſinclicof the Lands _—_ 
Lords take your ſeuerall places. F 

Luc, Not great Tarquin, betore the King aſſume his regal 
Whoſe comming we attend. (throane 

T «li, H:e's come alreadie. 

Lauer. The King? 

T ar. The King . 

Col, Serum? 

Tx. Tarquizinr 

Luer. Seu is Kings 

Ty. It was by power denine, OAT 1s 
The Throanethat long faace he vſurpt1s mine, - >. . 
Heere we erhc oancour [clues Carhedrall ſtatg... /. .- 
Longſiace detain4 vsgiultly we reſume, >": Al prot £4 * + 
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Omnes, Live T a-q#m and inioy this toueraintys Florlſh, 
Enter Valerms, 
Ual.TheKing himſelfe withſ\uch confiderat c Peercs 
As ſtoutly embrace hista&tion being informde 
Of Tarquins vſurpation, armed comes, 
Neere tothe entrance ofthe Capitoll. 
T4. No man giue placezhe that dares to ariſe, * 
And doe him reverence, we his louedeſpile. 
Enter S:rnjus, Horatins, S:enola Wonldier! 
Ser. Traytor, 
Ta. V ſurper, 
Ser, Deſcend, | 
T1. Sitf{till, 
Ser + In Seri@s name, Romes great imperiall Monarchs 
I chargethee Targuindifinthroane a ſelfe, 
and throwe thee at our feet, proſtrate for mercy. 
Hor. Spoke likea King, - 
Tar. In Tarquins name,now Romes imperial}, Monarch 
We charge thee Sernuur makefree reſignation 
Of thatarcht-wreath thou haſt vſurpriblongg - © 
T/. Words worthan Empire, ry 
Hor, Shall this bebrooktmy Sougraigne? 
Diſmountthe Traitor. 1 Be Ns 
Sex» Touch him hethat daces. qa 
Hor, Dares! 


Tal, Dares. 


Ser, Strumpet nochildeof mine, 

Tl. Dotard andnot wy father. 

Ser, Kneeletothy King > 

T «/, Submitthou to thy Queene, 

Ser, Infſufferabletreaſon! with bright ſtecle, OJ 
Lop downe theſciaterponents that withſtand) - 
The paſsage to our throane, 

Hor, That C ocles dares, —- 


We with our ſtecle guard Targuinand his chaire, 
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Vpon this royall baſe, and ſlaughtered body 
Ofadead King: weby his ruine rife 
Toa MonarchallThroane, 
T-/. We haueour longing, 
My fathers death giues mea ſecond life 
Much better the the firſt, my birth was ſervitude 
Burth is new breath of raigne is largeand free, 
Welcome my ſecond life ot Soucraigtie, | 
Luc. I Wue a Daughter, but Thope of mettle, 
Subiect to bettertEperature z ſhould my Lucrece 
Be ofthis pride;theſe hands ſhould facrifice 
Her blood vn:o the Gods that dwell belowe, 
T he abortiue brat ſhould not out-live my fſpleene, 
But Lucrcceis my Daughter, this my Queene. 
'T«/.Teareoff theerowne, that yetempales the temples 
Of our vſurping Father: quickely Lords, 
Aadinthetace ofthis yer bleeding woundss. 
Let v3 teceiue our honours, 
Tar, Theſamebreath 
Giues ou: ſtate life, that was the V ſarpers death, 
Tx/. Hecere then by heavens hand we inueſt our ſelues; 
Mufique, whoſe lofrieſt tuncs grace Princes crownde, 
Vato our noble coronation ſound). ; © Fioriſh; 


Emer Valetini with Horatio and Scenoln, 


Trq. Whome doth Yalerisr to our ſtate preſent? 
! Val. Two valiant Romans,this Horatins.Cogless 
T his Gent, cald Afutins Sceno(a, : 
Who whilſt King Ser#4w; worethe Djadem» 
Vpheld his ſway & Prince-domeby their loues 
But he being falne, lince all the Pceres of Rome, 
ApplaudKing T7 arqu:n in his ſaucraintic, 
They with like ſuffrage greet your coronation, 

Hor. This hand alyde vnto the Roman Crowne, 
Whome newer feare dezected or caſt lowe, 
Lates his victorious ſwordeat Targums fecte, 
And proſtrates with bis w_ allegiances. 
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King Serviuclife welou'd,but beexpirde, 
Great T argsizslife is in our hearts defirde | 

Ser, Who whilſt hervles with juſtice & 1ntegrity 
Shal with our dreadles hands our hearts commaund, 
Even with the beſt imployments of our lives, 
Since fortune lifts thee we ſubmitro fate, 
Ovrſclues are vaſſalstothe Romanſtate. 

Tarq+ Yourroomes wereemptie in our traine of friends, 
Which we reioyce to ſee ſo well ſupplide : 

Receiue our grace live in our clement favours, 

In whoſe ſubmiſſion our young glory growes 

Tohis ripe height: tall in our tnendly traine 

And ſtrengthen with your loues our Infant raigne, 

Her, Welivefor T arguin. 

Ser, Andtothee alone,whillt iuſtice keepes thy ſword & 
thou thy 1 hroane, ; 

Tar. Then are you ours, and now conduR ys ſtraight» 

Intriumph through the populs treetsof Rome» 

Tothe Kings P.llace our maiefticke ſcat, 

Your bearts though freely profferd we intreat. 

Senna; ai they march T slliatrcads on bet faiber and ftabere 
Tu/s:, What blockeis that we tread on? 

Luc. T'is the bodie 

Ot your deceaſed Father Madam, Quecne Fa 

Your ſhoe is crimfond with his vitall blouds» 

Tx/. Nomateer, let his mangled body he, 
and with h.s baſe confederares ſtrew the ſtrects, 
That in diſgrace of bis viurped pride, | 
We orc his truncke may in our Chariot rides 
For mounted like a Quecne, t would do me good 

To waſh my Coach-n:ues inmy tathers bloud 

Lucre. Hcetesa good Childe, 

Tar. Remoue1t we commaund, and bearc his carcafle eo 
Whcreafrer this Cire@10n, let it haue (the tunerallgile 
His ſclemn: and due ob! cquies:faire Tula, 6 
Thy hateto him growes ttomthy loneto vs, 
Fo. ſbewit thy lelfein this 57900" heRs 

v Paug ng witc. 
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But on vnto our Pallice this bleſt day, 
AKingsencreale, growesbya Kiags decay. 
Brutus alone, 

Bru. Murder the King ! a highand capitoll treaſon, 
Thoſe Giants that wagde waragainſtthe Go4zs, 
For which ore-whelmed Movntaines hurld by Ioue, 
To {catter them, and give timeleſle graves, 

W1s not more crucil then this butcherie, 

This ſlaughter made by T arguinybut the Quzene, 
A woman,fie,fie: 1d notthis ſhee-paracide 
adtoher fathers wounds?and when his body 
Lay all beſmeard and ſtaind 1a the blood roll, 
Did not this Monſter,this internall hagge, 
Make her vawilling Chariter drive on, 

and with his ſhod wheeles cruſh her Fathers bones, 
Breake bis craz'd (cull, and daſh his braines - 

V pon the pauements,whilit thc held the raines? 
Theaffrighted Sunat this abhorredobic, 

Pur on a maske of bloud,and yet ſhe bluſht noe. 
Joue artthcuiuſt, baſt thou reward for pictic 2 

and for offence ao yengeance? or canſt punniſh 
Fellons, and pardon T raitors, chaftice mnrdrers, 
and winke at paracides? if thou be worth 

"a8 well we knowethouart,to fillthe Throane 
Ofall eternitie, then with that hand 

T hat flings the triſalte thunder,let thepride 
Oftheſc our Irreligious monarkiſers 

Be crown'din blood: this makes poore Pratus mad, 
' Toſecfinfrolique,and the vercuous ſad, 


Exter Sextus and Arun, , 


_ . Arn« Soff, heeres Brutus, let vsacquaint him withthe 
mRewes, . "ahpry 
Sex, Content: now Couſen Brutus - -- | 
Bru, Whol your kin{man? trough Jbeoi theblood of 
the T argwins,y ct no couſcn-ge vile Priipuurtansss” OY 
; fa : We. And 
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Avn, And why ſo 6rntrrſcorne you our allyance? 

Zu, No,l was co::(ento the Tarquins, whenthey were 
ſbieRts,but dareclaiine no kinored, as they are ſoueraigns; 
Brut is not ſo mad though he bemcrrieobut hee hath wit 
enougi to keepe his heat on his ſhoulders, 

Arze Why doe you my Lord thusleole your houres, and 
neither profciſe war nor domeſtique profic? the firſt might 
beget you louethe other ritches, 

Bru. Beeauſe I would live: hauc I notanſwered youbes 
cauſe T would live ? fooles and mad-menare no rubs inthe 
way of V(urpers,the firmament can brooke but one Sunae, 
and for my part I muſtnot ſhines Thad rather live obſcure 
blacke,then appeare a faire white to bee ſhotat,thecnd of 
all iz, I would live; had Ser#iuz bene a (hrub»the-winde had 
not ſhooke himor a mad man, he had notyeriſht : I couet 
0 more wit nor imployment then as much as will keep life 
and ſoule together, I would burliue. 

Ars. Youarefatyrical couſen Brutus,but tothe purpoſe: 
the king dreampta ſtrange ominous dreame laſt night, and 
to bereſolu'd of the eucnt, my brother Sextus and I mult to 
the Oracle, 

Sex, And becauſe we would bee well accompained,wee 
haue got leaucofthe king that you Brutus (hal aſſociate vs, 
for our purpoſe is to make a merrie itoyrney on't, | 

Bru. & youle carrie me along with you tobe your foole, 
and make you merrie. 

Sexts Not our foole,but=— 

Bru, Tomakeyoumerrie: I ſhall, nay,I will make you 
merrie,er tickle you til you laugh,the Oracle! ile goe to be 
reſolu'd ſome doubts private to my felfe: nay Princes, Iam 
ſo much endeer'd but to your loues and companies , that 
you ſhall not have the power to beerid ofmec, what limits 

aue we forour tourney 2? } 

Sext, Five daies: no more, 

Bru. I ſhallfit mee to your preperation» but one thing 

more, goes Colatine along ? : 
1 SJ 0: +? Cent Cols 
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Sex. Collatine is tronbled with the Common diſeaſe ot 
all new married mcn,hee's fickjofthe wife;his excuſe is fore 
ſoorh that Lucrece wil not let him'goe,but you having neis 
ther wifenor wit tohovld you, lhopewil notdiſapoint vs, 

Bry. Had Iboth,yet ſhould you preuaile with me aboue 
anoth Crs 

Aru. Weſhall expe you, 
Brue Horatius (oclenand Mntine Scenolaarenot engadge 
in this expedition, 

Aru. Noythey attend the King, farwell, 

Bru Lucretins (tajes at hometo,and Ualerim; 

Sex, The Pallace cannot ſparethem, 

- Bys. None but wethree? 
Sex . We thr EEC. 

Bru, Weethree,well five daics hence, 

Sex. You haucthetime, farwell. 

ExenntySextus and Ar uns 

Bru. ThetimeThopefor cannot be conſcribde. ? 
Within ſo ſhort alimit, Romeand 1 
Are not ſo happy»what's thereaſon then 
Heauen ſpares his rod ſolong 2? Mercurictell me ! 

I hav*c, the fruite of prideis yet but greene, 

Not mcllow,though it growesapace,it comes not 
To his full height: [owe oft delayes his vengeance, 
T hat when it hapst'may proouc more terrible, 
Diſpaire not Brates then,but let thy countrie 
and thee take this laſt comfort after all, 

Pride when thy fruite is ripe muſtrot and fall. 
But to the Oracle. 


Enter Horatint Cocler, Mutins Sceuol is 


Hor,lT wouldI wereno Roman, 

Sce, Cocles why ? 

Hor. Iam diſcontehted & dare not ſpeakemy thoughts 
Sceu. What,ſhall I fpeake them for you? 


Hor. Mmting doe. | | 
| x Yee, Tar- 


mer. T3 Ih. 
—_ 
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Serene, T arguin is prowd, 
Hora, Thon beſt them. 
S-ere, T iranous- 

He:- True. 

Scewo, Inſ{ufferable lofty. 
Hora. Thou haſt hit me, 
Sceuo And ſhall Itell thee what] propheſic 


Othsf — rule? 
Hera, NolIVe dooe't for thee, T arguins abilitie will in the 
Begeta weake vnable impotence: (weale, 


His ſtrength, make Rome and our dominions weake» 
His ſoaring high make vs to flag our wiags» 
And fly cloſe by the earthy h1s golden teathecs, 
Areof ſuch vaſtnes that they ſpread like ſayles, | 
And ſobecalme'vs that we haue not aire (Eleraenter. 
Ableto raiſe our plumes, totaſtethe — of our owne 
"Scewes Weare one heart, our thoughts and our defires are 
ſutable. 

Hora, Since he was king hebeares himlike a God, 
Bis wife like P alar or the wifc of /oxe, 
Will not be ſpoaketo without ſacrifice, 
And homage (cle dueto the deitics, 

Enter Laucreithns, 

Scene, What haſt with good Luc c1uns? 

L«cre, Haſt but ſmall {pecucy 
Thadancarneſt ſfutevnto theKing, _ 
About ſome bufines that concernes the weale 
OfRomeand vs ,but twil notb: liſtned to, 
He has tocke vpon him ſuch ambitious ſtate, 
That heabandons conference with his Peires, 
Or ithe chance to heareour tongues ſo much, 
As butto heare their ſu mmons, he deſpiſes, 
The intent of all our ſpeeches,our aduiſcs, 
Andcounſell :thicking his owne judgement only, 
To be approoued in matters millicarie, 
Andin affaires domeſticke,weare but ſhouts, 
And fcllowesof no parts, viols vaſtrung, 
Ournotestoo harſhto ſtrike in princes cares, 
Great /oue amend it » h 


The rape of Lucrece. 
il 


Here. Whither will you my Lord? 
Luc.No matter where i fr the court, le howe to {l/arine 
And to my daughter Lucrecet homebreedes ſafety, 
Dangers begotin Court, a life retierd 
Mu pleaſe me now perforce: then noble Scerd1ey 
And you wy dcere Horatins, farewell both. 
Where indultrie is ſcornd lets welcome ſloth. £xter ( 5//atine 
Hora, Nay good Lacretius do not leaue vs thus, 
Sec here comes {v{/atinegbut wheres Vater #5? 
How does he taſt theſe times? 
Col. Not giddily like Bratxr,paſsionately 
Likeold Lacretizs with his teare ſwoln eies, 
Not laughing like CHatius Scexolas 
Nor bluntly like Horatizs Cocles here. 
He has vſurpt a ſtranger garbe ofhumour, 
DiſtinRt from theſe in natures every way» 
Lucy, How is hereliſht can his cics forbeare, 
In this ftrangeſtate to ſhed a paſsionate teare? 
Sce, Can hc forbeare tolaugh with Seeuola, 
At that which paſsionate weeping cannot mend? 
Hor. Nay can his thoughe (hape ought but melancholy 
To ſcetheſe dangerous paſſages of late, 
How is he tempered noble Cs//atin: ? 
Collats Strangely, be 1s all ſong, h:es ditty all, 
Note that, Vaſerizs hath giuen vp the Court 
And weand himlelfe fromthe kings conſtitory 
In which his ſweet harmonious tongue grew harſh» 
Whethcritbethat he js diſcontent 
Yet would not ſo appeare before the King), 
Or whetherin applayſc of theſe ne'y Edits, 
Which ſodiltaſt the peoplezor w hat cauſe, 
I know not but now hee'sall muſical!. 
Vnto the counſc!l chamberhe' goes (in g:ng, 
Ard while(ſt the king his wilfull edits makes, 
In which nones tongue is powerfull ſaue the kings, 
Hee's in a corner,rcliſhivg ſtrange aires, 
Concluſcucly he's from a toward hopefull genticman 
Tranſcſhaptto a meereballetcr,nove knowing 
Whence ſhould proce: 4this tranſmutation. Enter Valerins 
'#: Hotras 


a 
The: Rape of Lucrc2. 
Hor. See where he comes. Morrow Valerius 
Lucre, Morrow my Lord. 
The firſt ſong; 
Vale. When T arquis firſt in Conrt began, 
And was approned King : 
Some men for ſodaine j2y gan Weepe, 
But I for ſorrowe fog: ; 
Seuo, Ha ha, hoxlong hatmy Valerivs, 
Put on this ſtraineofmirth, or what's the cauſe? 
TheſecondSong. 
Uale; Let humor change and jpare not, 
Since T arquin's prowadeyl care noty © 


His faire words ſo bewitch my delight, 


That I dete on his ſight. 

Now he is changdy:ruell thoughts embracing, +? 
And my deſerts diſgracings 

Hor;:Vpon he's eithermad or loue-fickes 


Oh can Valeradr, but {> late a ſtateg-man, 
Of whomethe publiqueweale deſeru'd ſo wel, 
- Tune out his age in ſongs ard Canſonets, 
Whoſe voice ſhould thuder counſel in the cares 
Of T arguin andprowd T »/lia ? thinke Valerins, 
whatthat proud woman T«{a1s,twil putthee 
Quite ont oftua e« 
Thethird Song, 
Uale, Now what it lone I will thee tell, 
7t is the fountaine and the well, 
Where pleaſure and repentance dwell, 
1t is perhaps the ſanfing bell, * 
That rings all in to heaxen or hell : 
eAnd thi ir lone and this is lowe as T heareteh, 
Now what is loue! will you ſoew, 
Al thing that creeper and cannot goet 
A prize ihatpaſſethtoandfre, 
Athing for me, a thing for moe, 
And be that prowes ſballfindeitſo, | 
Ana this 11 leue+:md this is lone foneet friend Itre, 
. EE Eon Enerce 


- 
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L utr. Vilerins I hall quickly change thy cheere, 
Andmake thy paſſionate cies lament with mine, 
Thinke how thar worthy Prince our kinſman King 
Was butchered in the marblecapitoll. 

Shall Series Txllins vnregarded dye 
Alone of thee, whome all the Romane Ladies, | 
Even yet with teare-ſwollen eyes,and {orrowtull ſouics, 
Compaſſonate,az well hemeritedz 
Totheſclawenting dames what canſt thou ſing? 
Whole griete through allthe Remane T emplcs ring. 
The fourth ſong, 
Valer, Lament Ladies lament 
I amen' the Romanland, | 
The King is frathee hent , 
W as dor ghtie on his hand, 
Weele gang mio the Kirkes 
Hs dead corper wele embraſe, 
And whenweeſeaha deans 
W. ay will cry alaſſe. Fala lalere la, 
Tarara ra romne 's re &c. "ON 
Horats T his mufick mads me,lall mirth difpiſes | 
Lucy. Tohearc bim ſing drawes rivers from myne &YcS: 
$. ewo/a, It pleaſcth we. for ſince the Court is harih, 
Andlockes a skaunce on ſouldiers,lets be merry y 
Court Ladies ſing,c1inke,dance, and cucry man 
Gethim a miſtcis,coach itin the Country, 
Andtaſt the fweeres of it: what thinks Valerinr, 
Of Scewolaes laſt councell? 
The fift Song, 
V ler. Why ſince we ſoulaters cannot proone » 
And greefe it us 1045 therefore, 
Let entry man get hin @ lone, 
Totrim hey well, fight no more, 
That ® « may taft of lowers blſſe, 
Be merry and blubmbrace and kifſe, 
' | That Ladies may ſay ſome more of this, 
'* That Ladies may ayer. more of thits : 
| C3 Since 
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Since (onnt &f Citte beth grow proud, 

And ſafety you delight ro bear, 

Veemthe C ountry wil! 5 ſhroud, 

Where liuesto pleaſe both eye and care: 
T be Ni; btmgale ſings Ingyr Ingylue, 
Th: liule Lambe leaps after his dugy 

.. end theprety milk;-maids they looke ſo ſmus, 
Aud the prety mi 'ke-maidiy ec. 


Come Sceaela, ſhall we goc and beidle? 
Lucr, Viem to weeps 
Horat, But I my gall to grate, 
S-:xc. Ilelaugh attimetill it will change our Fate, 


Exennttheys CMan't Collative, 

Co/;t. Thou art not whatthou ſcem , Lord Scexola, 
Thy heart movurnes in thee, thoughthy v:ſage ſmile, 

And ſodor's thy ſoule wes Valerms, 

Although thy habit ſing, tor theſe new humors 
Are but put onfor ſafety, & to arme them 
Againit che prideof T arquin,tfrom whoſedang:r, 
None great 16 louezia counſell or opinion, 
Can be kept ſafe: thismakesme loſemy houres 
Athome with Lacyece,and abandon court, 

Emer (lovenc, 

Clowne, Fortune I embrace theegthatthou halt aſsiſted me 
in finding my maſter,the Gods of good Rome keepe my 
Lord & maſter outofall bad company. 

Collat, Sirrathe newes with you, 

C/ow, Would you ha Courtnewes, Campenewes , Citye 
newes or Country nzwes, or would you know whats the 
newe; at h-mc? N | 

Coat, Let me know all thenewes. : 

Claws. The newes at Court is,that a fmall legge & a ſilks 
ſtockin is in faſhis for your Lord;And the water that God 
AM:rexry makes is in requeſt withyour Ladie. The heavines 
ofthe kings wine makes. many alight head, & the empti- 
neo his diſhes manic full belligs, eating & dripking was 

never 
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never more in vſc:you ſhall find the baddeſt legs in bootes, 
& the worſt faces in maskes, They keep their old ſlomakey 
ſtill,the kings good Cook hath the moſt wrong z for that 
v hich was wont to be priuate only to him, is now vſurpt 
among all the otherofficiers:for now cuery man in his place 
tothe preiudice ofthe maſte; Cooke,makes boldtolicke his 

Co!. The newesin the Campe, (owne fingers, 

ClorThegreateſtnewesin the camp is, that there 1s na 
newes at all,torbeing no camp atall,how can there be any 
tidingsfrom it? 

Col, Then!or the city. 

C/o. The Scnators are ich, their wives faire,credit growes 
cheap & trafhcke deare, for you ha many that are broke,the 
ped man that is, way take vp what hewill, fohewill be 

ut boid to a paſt;till he pay the debt: There was one Cour 
ticr,lay with twelue mens wines in the ſuburbs, & preiung 
furder to make one morecuckold within the walles , and 
being take with the maner, had nothing to (ay tor himſelfe, 
butthus , he that made twelve made thirtecne. 

Co/. Now Sir for the Country. 

C/o, There is nonewes rooms al at the Ale-houſc, ther's 
themoſtreceir, & isitnot ſtrange my Lord, that ſomany 
menloue ale that know not what ales, 

Col. Why. what is ale? ; : 

C/.. Why ale is a kind of iuice,made ofthe pretious grain 
called Malt; & whatis Mal Malte's,M,A,L,;T. & whatis 
M,A,L,T:M much, A. ale,L. little, T.thrift, thatis, much. 
ale, little thrift. 

Cel. Onely the newes at home,& I hauedone. 

Cle. My Lady muſt needesfpeake with you about earneſt 
buines,that concernes her necrly,and I wasſent in all haſd 
to entreat your Lordſhip to come aTay, 

Col. And couldeſt thou not haue told me Loucrece ſtay, 
AndIſtand trifling heretfollow,a nay. ? 
C/o. I Mary fir,the way mtoher were away worth following 
and thats the reaſon that ſo many ſeruing-me that are fami- 
liar withtheir miltceſs69hgue lolt che name of Ser —_—_ 
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and are now calle diheir maiſters tellowers, Reſt you mer- 


Ty, Sound muſique. þ 
Apal'oes Priefle with T apert, after them, Arnus, Sextus and 
Brutus with theirob/atiors,all kneeling before the Oracie, 
P:1-/, Othou ſacred God inſpire 
The Prieſts, and with celcitial fire' 
Shot from thy beames crowne our deſire, 
that we may follow. 
In thſeethy true and hallowde meaſures, 
T he vtmolt of thy heavenly treaſures 
According to the thoughts and pleaſures 
Ot great Ape/lo, 
Our hearts with inflawm tions burne, 
Great T arg«in and his people mourne, 
Till fromthy Temple we re-urne 
With iome glad tyding; 
Thentell vs, ſhall great Rome be b1.it 
And royall Targus hve inreſt, 
T hat gives his high erobl.d breaſt 
Totby ſafe guyding? 
Oracle, Then Rome her ancot honours wins 
When ſheispurg'd from 7 ul iurlins, 
Bru #;, Gramercies Phebm: for theſe ſpeclles, 5 
Phebus alonealoneexcelles. 
S- xtws. T ua pcrhaps find inour granfires death 
Andhathnot yetby reconcilement made | 
Attone with Phebusat whoſe ſhrinc we knecle. 
Yet gentle Prieſt let vs thus farre prevaile, 
Toknoweit Tarqum:{ced ſhall gouerne Rome 
And by ſucceſſion claimetheroyall wreath? 
B: hol me y onger of the Targuins Race: 
This elder A»; both the ſans of Tul'ia 
This [11 Bratx' though a madman yet, 
Ot the high blood of the Tarquins. 
Prieft, Sextus peace:tell vs O rhouthat ſhinſtſo bright 
From whome the werldrecciues his light, © 
Whoſe abſcnceis perpetuall night, 
Whole praiſes rings 


The Rape of T ucrece3, 
Is it with heauens applauſedecreed, x 
Whcn T a-qu1*: ſoule fr. m earth is freed, 
That noble Sex:xs hall ſucceed 
In Rome as king, 

Br. 1 Oracle,haſt thou loſt thy ton 

Arux. Tempt him againefaire Piet, 

Sexr, If not as king, lct mu Phbeburyet 
Thus much rcſolue vs,who thal gouerne Rome, 
Orof vsthree beare greateſt preheminence? 

Prieſt, Sextus I'will, yet ſacred Phebars weentreat, 
Which oftheſethree ſhall be great 
With largeſt power and ſtate repleat 

by the heauens doome? 
Phebas thy thoughts no onge ſmother, 

Oracle, Hethatfrſt ſhall kitfe his mother 

Shall be powerfull and no other 
Of you three in Rome, 

Sext, Shall kilſe hismother! Brutas falle:. 

Brut. Mother earth tothee an humble kiſle I tender, 

Arun, What meanesBrutas? 

Brs. Theblogd of theſlaughtred ſacrifice madethis flore 
asſlippry astheplace where T rquzn treads, tis glally and as 
{moth as yce:I was prowd to hearethe Oracle (o gratious 
to the blood of the Tarquizr,and ſol fell. 

S-xt, Nothing but ſo, then tothe Oracle, 

Fcharge thec ; ah Inns Brute: thee, 
Tokeepe the ſacred doome of the Oracle 
From all our traine, leſt when the yonger lad 
Our brother nowat home ſits dandled 

Vpon faire T «/lias lapythis vnderſtanding, 
May kiſfe our beauteous mother and ſucceed, 

Arun, Let the charge goe round, 

It ſhall goe hard bur Ile preuent you Sextus. 

Sex. 1fearenotthe madman Brutus, & for Az letme a+ 
lone tobuckle with him, He be the firſt at my motherslips 
for a kingdom. ' ; 

Brzr Tfthe madman have not ben before you S-xrus,if O- 


racles be Oracles, their phraſes are millicalthey ſpeake {hl} 
56 C 4 : 10 


_— 
rn - 
- —_ 


-, wa. 


Fw; 


The Rape of Lucrece. 
in clondes : had he meantanaturall mother be would ha 
ſpoke it by circumſtaunce. ; 

S-x:, T«{ait cuer thy 1:ps were pleaſing to meg let it be 
at my retyrne from the Oracle. ; : 

A- uns, If a kiffe will make mea King, Twiia 1 will ſpring 
to thee, though through the bloud of Sextus. 

Brut, Farth T acknowledge no mother but thee,accept me 
as thy s5ne,& I ſhall ſhine as brightin Rome as Apo//o hum- 
ſelie in his temple at Delphor. ; 

Sext, Our ſuperſtitions ended,ſacredPrieſt, 

Since we haue had free anſwer from the Gods, 

To whoſe faire altars we ha done due right _ 

And hallowed them with preſents acceptable, | 

Letsnow returne,treading thefc holy meaſures, ' 

With which weentred great _ 

Now Ph:bss let thy ſweettup'd organs found, 

Whoſe ſpherelitke muſickemuſt dire our feer 

Vpon the marble paucment:after this ' * | | 

Wee, le gainea kingdome by a mothers kilse. Exennt. 

Senate 
A table and chaires prepared: T argain, T wlliaund Co/lating, 

Sceuola, Horatms,Lucretins, V alerinsLordes * 

Targuir, Attend vs with your perſons, but your cares © 
Be deafe vato our counſels. The Lords fall of fon ethey 

T »/. Further yet. ſide and attend. 

Tarq. Now T»/lia what muft be concluded next? 

T ilia, The kingdome you haue gotby policy 
You mu'tmaintaine by pride, 

Targ, Good. 

T #il:a. Thoſethat weere late ofthe Kings faftion 
Cut off for fearethey prouercbellious, 

Targ . B etters . | 

T slli.r. Since you gaine nothing by tke popularloues 


Maintaine by teareyour princedome, 


«T 479, Excellent,thou artour Ocacle,& ſaue from thes 
We will admit no couuſell, we obtaind 

O ur ſlate by cunning;tmuſt be kept by ſtrength, ; 
A nd ſuch as cannot loue, weele teach to feare, 


To 
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Toencourage which vpona better indoement;, 
And toſttike greater textortorheworld; = 
I haforbid thy fathers funeral... 

Tl. No mattera-17 - - TL | 

Taq. All capitall cauſezareby vsgdiſcuſt, . 
Traverſt and ex:ccuted without counſell. | 
Wechallenge too by our prerogatiue; 
The goods of ſuchaz{tnue againſt ourltatc, 

Thetceeſt Citizens without attaint, 
arraigne or judgment we tocxile doome, 

T he poorerare our drudges, rich our pray, ' 
and ſuch az darenor{trineourruleobey. 

Txl. The Kings as Gads,and divine ſcepters beare 
The Gods commaund tor mortalleribute feare. 
Butroyall Lord, wethardeſpiſe their loue, 

Muſt or ſome —_—_— how * ——_— this awe, 

Targ,By forratzn leagues, & by our thabroad 
Shall cr _ dz _ 7 and 

Whom heaueo hath made our vaſlals rejgne with 
No kings abovethe reſt eribunaldhye (cheng 
Should with a weanergthen with kings ally 
TheLajin King ha gtuen in mauiage 

Ourzoyall Daughter : now his pcople'; anrs, 

The neighbour princes are ſubdude by armes: 

And whome we could not conquer by conſtraint 

TFhem ba weſoughtto winne by curteſie, 
Kings that areproud,yet would ſecure their owne, 
By !oueabroad,ſhall purchaſe feareathome. 
Tl, Weareſccure,thenyetgur greateſt ſtrength. 
Is is'onr Childres,how daretreaſ3n looke 
Vs in theface, baving iſſuc? barren Priaces 


* breededangerin their-ſtagularitic, ' 
Hauing nothing to ſucceedestheir claime dies in the:. 
but when intoppingon tree arguin! more, 


Like H:dvzerheads grow toreuengekis deathy,, 
| Itterrifiesblackerreaſon../ ;- ; hs p 
© Tarts Tila s wile andapprenc Pact pare oof prinectp ay 
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in clondes : had he meantanaturall mother he would ha 
ſpoke it by circumſtaunce. : 

S-x:, Talagtt cuer thy 1:;ps were pleaſing to mezlet 1t be 
at my returne from the Oracle. 

A- uns. Ifakiſſe will make mea King, Twlia 1 will ſpring 
to thee,though through the bloud of Sext#r. 

Brut, Farth T acknowledge no mother but thee, accept me 
as thy s5ne,& I ſhall thine 28 brightin Rome as Apo/o hum- 
ſelic in his temple at Delphor. 

Sex:, Our ſuperſtitions ended,ſacred Prieſt, 

Since we haue had free anſwer from the Gods, 
To whoſe faire altars we ha done due right 
Anz hallowed them with preſents acceptable, 
Lets now returne, treading theſc holy meaſures, 
With which weentred great Apolloes temple. 
Now Ph:bss let thy ſweet tup'd organs found, 
Whoſe ſphereltke muſickemuſt direR our feet 
Vponthe marble paucment: after this 
Wee, le gainea kingdome by a mothers kiſse. ZExennt, 
Semnate 
A table and chaires prepared: T argnin, T wllia,and Co'lating, 
Scenola, Horatms,Lucretins, V alerius,Lordss 

Targuin, Attend vs with your perſons, but your cares 
Be deafe vato our counſels, The Lords fall offon exthey 

T «/. Furthcryet, ſide and attend. 

T arg. Now T «/lia what muſt be concluded next? 

T ilia, The kingdome you haue got by policy 
You mu'tmaintaine by pride, 

Targ, Good, 

T #il:a. Thoſethat weere late ofthe Kings faftion 
Cut off for fearethey proueredellious, 

T arg. Better, X 

T «!/:.. Since you gaine nothing by the popularloue, 
Maintaineby foe your princedome, 

.T «4, Excellent,thau art our Ocacle,& ſaue from thes 
We will admicno couuſell, we obtaind 
O ur late by cunning, tmuſt be keptby ſtrength, 


A nd ſuch as cannot loue, weele teach to feare, T 
a 
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Toencourage which vpona better indgemen;, 
And toſttike greater terfor tothe world, 
I haforbid thy fathers funerall, 

T#!l. No matter. 

Taq. Ail capitall cauſesate by vs diſcuſt, 
Traverſt and ex:cuted without counſell. 
Wechallenge too by ourprerogatiue, 

The goods of ſuch as{triue againſt our ſtate, 
Thetceeſt Citizens without attain, 
arraigne or judgment we tocxile doome, 

T he poorerare our drudges, rich our pray, 
and ſuch as dare not ({trineourruleobey. 

Tul Thc Kings as Gods,and divine ſcepters beare 
The Gods commaund tor mortall tribute feare. 
Butroyall Lord, wethardeſpiſe their loue, 

Mult ſeekeſome meanes how to maintaine this a: ve. 

Targ,By forraign leagues, & by our ſtrength abroad 
Shall we thatarc dzgreed abouc our people, 
Whomc hcaueo hath made Our vaſlals rcigne with 
No kings abovethere{t tribunaldhye (chen.! 
Should with a meaner,then with kings ally 
For thiswe.to Mamiluu T ſcalar 
TheLatin King ha giuen in matiage 
Our xoyall Daughter ; now his pecople'; ours, 

The neighbour princes are ſubdude C armes; 
And whomewe could not conquer by conſtraint 
Them ha weſoughtto winne by curtehie, 
' Kings that areproud,yet would ſecure their owne, 
By !oucabroad,ſhall purchaſe feareathome. 
Twl, Weare\ccare,then yet our greateſt ſtrength 
Is ig our Children,how dare treaſ>n looke 
Vs inthe face, having iſſuc? barren Princes 
' breededanger in their fingularitic, 
Having nothing to ſuccee heir claime dies in the: 
but when intoppingon three Tarquini More, 
Like H1dvarrheads grow to revenge kis death, 
It terrifiesblacketreaſon. | 
Tarqs Til.ia's wile,and MAIS were our princely ſons 
; Ade AXTSF, 
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S:xtus and Aran backereturned ſafe, 
With an applauſiue anfwere of the Gods, | 
From th* Oracle,our ſtate wereablethen, .4 
Being Gods our ſelues,to ſcornethe hate of men, , 
Emer Sex: Arun and Brute 

Sex, Where's Tullia? 

Arun, Wheres our Mother? : 

Hoy. Yonder princes at Counſell with the King, 

Tx/. Our ſonsreturn'd. 

S:x. Royall mother, / 

Arun. Renowned Queene. 

Sex. Iloucher beſt, therefore will Sextus doe his ducty farſt, 

Arun. Being eldeſt in my birthvile not bee youngeſt _ 
Ii zeale to Tullia, 

Bru, TootLads. 

Arnn: Mothera kiſle, 

Sex: Though laſtin birth,letmebe firſt in Love, 
A kiſle faire Mother. 

Aran: Shall Il looſe my right? 

Sx. eArm: ſhall downe,were Arunstwice my Brother, 
It he preſume fore meto kifſe my mother. 

Arzn: 1Sextus,think this kiſle tobe a Crewne,thus would we 

Sexrt; Aruns thou mnſt downe, (tug fort 

T9. Reſtraine them Lords. 

By#: Nay,too't boyes,O tis braue;they tug for ſhadowes,l the 
ſubſtance have, 

Arun; Through armed gates,and thouſand ſwords ile breake, 
Toſhew my duetic,letmy valour ſpeake. 

m—_ from the Lords avd kiſſer her, 

' Sex. Oh heavens!ye have difſolu'd me, 

eArns:Here | ſtand, what I ha done to anſwere with this hand, 

Sex: Ohall you Delphian Gods looke downe and ſce 
How for theſe wrongs Iwill reuengedbe. 

Targ: Curb in the proud boyes furylet vs knew 
From whence this diſcord 1iſeth, 

T -/: From our loue, how happy are we in our iſſue now, 
When as our Sons,cuen with their blouds contend, 
To cxccedeintuty, we accept your zeale. 


- Bo ———  —— ——— ——_ 
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This your ſuperlativedegree of kindnes 

Somuch pccuatles with vs, thatto the king : 

Wecngage our own deercloue, ri ixt hisincenſcment 

And yourpreſumption,you are pardond both. 

And Sex:#: though youfaildin your firſt proffer, 

We do notyeteſteeme youlcaſtin louezaſcend & touch our lips 
$-x:, Thanke you, no. 

7 «ll, Thentothy knee we will deſcend thus low. 

S-xt, Nay nowit ſhallnot needthow great's my heart! 

Ar. In Tarquizs crownethou now haſt loſt thy part, 

$-x,No killing now, T ar94in,great Queene adie:v : 

Aruns. On earth wee ha nofoe but you: Exit, 

Tarq, What meanes this their vnnaturall emnity? 

Tx. hate borne from loue. 

Tarq. Reſolue vs then, how did the Gods accept 
Cures are they pleaſd with ys? 

Howlong will they applaud our ſoueraignty? 

Brut. Shall I tell the! th g? SEP 

Tarq. Do Coſen,with the preceſle of your iourney. 

Brat, I will, We went from hither,when we went from hece 
arriued thither vhen we landed therce,made an cnd of our prat- 
ers when we had doneour Oriſons, when thus quoth Phobmy 
T 2r9sin (hall behappy whileſt he is bleſt, goucrne while he 
raignes , wake when hie ſlceps not, fleepe when he wakes not, 
quaife when hedrinkes, feed when he cates, gape when his 
mouth opens, liuetill he die, & die whea he can live no longer, 
So Phebus commends him to you, 

T arg. Mad Brutus (till, Son efranr, What ſay you? 
Arun. T hat the great Gods to whom the potent king 
Of this large Empire-ſacrific'd by vs, 
Applaud your raigne,commend your ſoueraignty 3 
And by a generallSynodegranrco T arguing 
Long daies,fatre hopes, Maieſtique government. Is 
Brut. Adding withall,that todepoſethe late King, which in 
ethers, had binarch treaſon, in T arquiv was honour: what in 
Brut#:had beenevſurpation, in Ta-quin was lawful {ucceilion? 
&forT »llia, though it be parricide for a child to kil her father, 
ia T »/{iait was charitic by deathyto _—_ of all his i 
+-i> 2 . 


— 
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P' {1:5 bimfeife, ſais they ras good chiidand fall notIfay as 
he {0i:3,totr:2 1 pon hercathers 8ka!l, ſparkly his braines ypon 
t er chariot « hecle, | | 
Aud werrethe facred tinfture of his bloud 

V pon her { cuile ſhoe? but m »re then thisy 

Aztecr lus death Ecny him the due claune 

O? all mortality, a funerall, 

f.n earthen tepulcher-this this, quoth the Oracle, 

Sac 74 4none would doe, 

Tl. Br1145 nomore, leſt withour ciesof wrath & fury 

Velo>keintothe humou:: wereno. madnes 
And tolly tothy words a privilege 
Eveninthy laſt reproofe of our proceedings 
Thouhadit proaunc't thy death. 

Brut. If Tullia will ſend Br-atur abroad for newes, and after 
at his returnenot endure thetelling of it: let T«{:4 cither get 
clo er cares, or g:tfar B-utus a ltricter tongue, Exits 

T/. How Sir? Brut, God bo'ye. 

Tarq. Alas tis madnes (pardon him)not ſpleene, 

Noris it hate,but frenſie,wee arcpleaſde, 
To heare the Gols proprtious at our prayers. 
But wiithers S:xtus gone? reſolue v8 Cocles, 
Wella thee in his parting follow him. 

Her, | heard him ſay he would ſt:aight talce his horſe 

And tothe warlike Gabiaes ride ennemies to Rome & you, 

* Targ+ Saue them we bauen9oppolites, 

Dares the pro 1de hoy,confederate with our foes? 

Artend — muſt new bartele wage, 

And with bright armes confroncthe proul boyes rage. Exeunt. 
Man: Lucretins, Colatine, Horarin'r,V alerint, Sceuolas 

He-. Had I as many ſoules as drops of bloud 
In theſe bran-ht vaines,a5 many liucs as ſtarres 
Scucke in yondaZzireroolſe,and weretody 
More deathes then I hauc waſted weary minuts 
To grow tothis,Lc hazardall,and more, 

To purchaſe treedome to thus boadag'd Romes (ſight, 
Pme vex: to (.cthi; virgin conq 1erefle weare thackles tn my 

Luc. Oh would iny teares would cid ;r:4; Rome of theſe prov» 

Gle421-Frertss | | 
B) ar. 
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Emer Mts, 
Bro. What, weeping ripe L «rertren?poliible now Lords, Lads, 
friends, f.llows, yong madcap,eallants & old couctly ruffins, 
al ſubieQ; yaJec onetiranny , & therfore old be partners of 
o1c&theſfamev 1ammity. Shall we go ftagle our lies by two 
& two,& gvtalke treaſon then tis buchis yea, and my ny,if we 
be cald io queltion : Or ſhals ge vſe ſome violent eftling to 
breakethcough thisthorny (eruitudegor ſhall we eucry man go 
ſiclike Oman in deſperation,and with Lxcret:us weep at Romes 
miſery : no'vwam forall things, any thingor nothing , I can 
laugh with S:exv/a, weepe with this good ol 4 man, finz oh hoxe 
ben: with U uerine, fret with Horatines (ocl:r , be mad like my 
ſclfe,or neut-ize with Co/latine. Say what ſhal's do? 
Hr. feet. Val.Sing, L #c. Weeps, Stew. Laugh. (Qillfad, 
B-#t, Ratherlets all bz madchat Tu-quin ſtileugnech, Rome's 
C!. You gre madmen all that y ecld ſo mucheo paſlioa, 
Youlay your ſclues too open to your enemies, | 
That would beglad:o pricinto your dcedes, 
And catch aduantagetoenſaare our lives. 
The kings feare lize a ſhadow dogs you ſtill, 
Nor can you walke withoutit: I commend 
V.derius moſt, ani noble Scewola 
Tat whattney canaotmend,ſeeme not tominde 
By my conſent lets all weareoutour houres 
In harmlcs ſpor:s:hauke,hunt,g me, ft1g, drinke, 
$9 ſhall we ſeeme off.nſcles & line ſafe, (daunce, 
In danzers blouly iawes whereveing humerous 
Cloudy and curiouſly inquifitiue 
Into the kings proceedings,therearmdefeare 
May ſearch into vs, callour deedes to queſtion, 
Andſopreuecnt all fu-nre expeRation; 
Ot wiſh amendemcntletys ſtay the time, 
Till heaven have made then ripe forjut revenge, 
When opportunitieis offred vs. 
And thenttrike hometill then do what you pleaſe? 
No 4iſcontentedehornght my mind ſhall ceaze, 
B-. I at of Colativ-rmindeno v.YJ-rius fingvys aabaudy ſongs 


& makes merry: nay it ſhall be ſo, 
TEL D; Pate 
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Valer. Brutss (hall pardon mie, 

S:eu, Thetime that ſhould haue been ſeriouſly ; 28 in the 
State houſe, I ha learnt ſecurely toſpend ina weanching houlc, 
and now I pr:feſſc my ſelfe any thing but a Stateſman, 

Hoy, the mare thy vanity. Luc. The leſſe thy honour, 
Valer. The more his ſafery,andtheleſle his feare, 
Brut, We ha beene mad Lords long, now let vs be merry Lords, 
Horatius maugrs thy melancholy, and Lacreriar, in ſpight 
of thy ſorro:»,lle haue a ſong a ſubic for the ditty, 
Hoy. Great T arqrine pride, and Talliaes cruetly, 
Brut. Dangerous, no. 
Luc, Thetyrannies of the Court,& the vaſlalage of the Citty, 
Sce. Neither:(hall I giue the ſubieR? 
-- Brs. Do,&letitbeofall the prety wenches in Rome, 
Scens It ſhall,it hall, ſhall it Valerie? (conuerſance, 
Val. Any thing according to my poore acquaintance,& little 
Brut. Nay you ſhill ſtay Horatsuns,Cucreting fo ſhall you , he 
remouecs himſelfe from the loue of B-uexr, that ſhrinkes from 
my fidetil we hauc had a ſong of all the prety ſuburbians : fit 
round, when V alerins? 


The faxt Song, 
Valer. Shall [ woe thee lou:ly Molly, 
Shee's /o faire,(o fat, ſo iolly, 
But ſhe hat a tricks of folly, 
Tbrefore ile banons of Molly. No no w2,n2 19 m0, 
He haze none of Molly no no 10. 
Ob the cherry lips of Nelly, 
They are red and ſoft at icy, 
But too well ſhe lours her belly, 
therfore ile bhape none of Nelly. Nos wo; 5c. 
What [ay you to benny Betty, 
Ha you ſcene a laſre ſo pretty? c 
But her a 4 # ſoſwetty 
Thereforeile ba none of Betty. No no noyne no ns, 
When I dally with my Dolly, 
She 31 full of melancholy, 
Oh that wench 18 peſtilent bolly, 
Ther- 
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therfore ile haue none of Dolly,Nono nog 
1 could fancy lowely Nanny, | 

But ſhe has the lomes of many » 

Yet herſelfe ſhg lower not any, 

T herefore ile hawenoneof Nanny, No no & c 
Is « flax ſhop I [pide Ratchell, 

W hire ſhe her flax and tov did hatehell, 

But het cheekes hang like a ſatchel! 

therefore it hawe none of Ratch el>No no,c 
In «corner Imet Biddy, 

Her heeles were light ber head wa gid ay, 

ſhe fell downe and ſome what did I, 

Therefore ile hane none of Biddy,Nonoz&c: 


Bryn: The reſt weele heere within,what offence is there in this 
Lucretius ?what hurt's in this Horatius ? is it not better toſin 
with ourheads on, then bleede with our heads off, I nere too 
Collatine for apolition till now,come Valcrius,weele runneoucr 
al the Wenches of Rome, from the communitie of laſciujous F lo- 
ratothe chaſtitic ofdiuine Lucrece,come good Horatio, Exemnt 

Enter Lucrect, Maide and ( lowne, 

Luc: A Chauc, 

Clo; A chairefor my Lady,Miſtris 2yrabledoe you not here 

Luc: Comenecereſir,be lefle officious? my Lady cal 
In duty,and yſe more attention, 

Nay Gentlewoman we exempt not you 
From our diſcourſe,butyou muſt afford an care 
As well as hesto what we ha to fay. 

Maides I ſtill remaine your hand-may de. 

Luc: Sirral ha ſcene you oftfamiliar 
With this my maide and waiting Gentlewoman, 
as caſting amorous glances,wanton lookes, 
and preuy becks,ſauouring incontinence, 

I let you know you are not fer my ſeruice 
Val eſſe you grow moreciuill, 
ow: Indeede Madam ſormy ownepart I wiſh Miſtris Myr4- 
ble wel,as onefcltow ſeruantought to wiſh to another,but roſay 
that cucr | flung any ſhceps ciesin her faceghow ſay you miſtris 
| Myrab/e did ; euerotfer it 2 
X Nay 
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Luc. Nay wiftris,t ha ſeene youanſwere him” ©" 
With gracious lookes and ſome yncibill ſnfted | ® + 
Reto;teing eyes,on | giving his denfeaJure. * Ons 
Such welcome as becomesnot matneſty, © ns 
Know hence-forth there ſha! iolaftivious phraſe, 
Suſpnious look; or ſhadow ofincontinence 
beenteriaind by any that atrend 6n Rowan Lucrece. 

Aſaide, Madam]! FN 

Lecr, Excuſeit noigformy premeditate thought 
Speakes no:hing out ot raſhneanor vaine heare (ay, 
but whatmy ovne expericnceteſtifies, 
Azainlt you both.,let then this milde reproofe, 
Forewirnz y: u of theiikezray reputation 
Which is held preticusjathe eyes 0: Rome, 
Shaii be no ſhe!terro theleaſt intent 
Of looſenes,leauc all famihiaririe, 
An1qu'tcrenounceacquaintance,orl heere diſcharge you bh 
my leruice, bo 

Clown. Formy on part Madam» as Iam atrueRomaneby 
nature,thoughno Romane by my noſ:, Incuer ſpenttheleaſt 
liplabour oa miſtris Mravle,never fo much as glaunc'd, neuer 
vs'd any winking or pinking, neuernodded at her, no nor (@ 
much as when I was aſlcepenener askther the queſtion ſo much 
as whats hernamenfyoucan bring an; man womior childzthat 
canſay ſomuch behind my back, Asfor he did but kiflc her, for 
I did but kifle herand folet hertoe: let my Lord Collarius in« 
{tcad of plucking my coat, pluck my skin ouer my cares & turn 
meaway naked, that vhereſocuer I ſhall come I may beheld a 
raw (crningman heercafter, 

Lucr. Sirtayou know our minde, 

C:ur, Itcuer Iknew whatbelongs to theſe caſes,or yet kno y 
what they mean, if enerI viedany plaine dealing, or were ener 
worth(ach aic yell; would I might die a begger:ifeuerI were 
ſofarreread in my grammer, asto know what an IntericAion is 
ora coniuationcopulatine, would Fmight neuer haue good of 
my qui que qu0d ; why do you thinke madam, I haueno more 
carcofmy ſelte being bur a ſtripling, then to goe to it at theſe 
yeares? {;(hand blood cannot endure it , Ifhall cuen ſpoyle 

one 
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oneofthebeſtfaces in Rom: with crying at your vokindnes. 

Luc. Thadone leceit you can ſpy yo ur Lord returving from 
the Court, and giue menotice what ftrangers he brings home 
with ham, E ner CollatincyValerim, Aoratin', Scenola, 

C/owne. Y es He goes but ſeekinde man he ſ1ues mea labour, 

(1, Faire Lxcrece, Tha broughttheſe Lords from Court 
Tofeaſt with thee: (irra prepare vs dinner. 

» Lucr:ce.My Lord is welcome, ſoarcall his friends, the newes 
at Couat Lords, (Rome 

Hor, Madam ſtrange ne wes:Prince Sext#s by the enemies of 
Was nobly v{de and made their Generall, 
Trice hath he met his father inthe ficld, 

And fo:ild him by the Warlike Gabines aid; 

But how hath he rewarded that brau: Nation, 
That in his —_-_ diſgrace ſupported him? 
Tletell yoy Madam, he ſince the laſt battell 

Sent to hisfather a cloſe meſlengec 

To be receiv'd to grace, withall demanding 
What he ſhould doe with thoſe his eacmies? 
Great 7 a-quinfrom his (01 receiuesthis new es, 
Being walkingin his Garden: whea the mellenzer 
Importunde him for anſere,the proud King 
Lops with his wand the heads of poppics oft, 
And faies no more,withthis vacertaine anſ.yere 
The meſſenger to Sextus back returaes, 

who queſtionsofhis fathers words, lookes, geſture? 

Hetels him that the haughtie ſpeechles king 

Straight aprehends,cu:soff the great mens ncads, 

And hauiag left the G .44in+5 without Goerm 

Fliezto his father,and this dav is welcom'd 

For this his crayterous ſeruice, by the king, 

With all due ſolemne honours tothe Court, 

Scewo, Curtzlicltrangely requite4 this none but the ſonne of 
Tarquin would hauciaterpriſde. 

Vile, Thik2 it, I appt iud it*this will come to fomewhat in the 
end,when heauen has calt yp his accoauaty lam; of them will bz 
cald to a ard reckaning, 

Cilla, 
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Co, Leaueall to heauen. 
Emer Clown, 

C:ow. My Lords,the beſt plumporedge in all Rame cooles for 
your honors dinneryis piping hotvpponthe table: andif you 
makenot the more (ur $a are like to haue but coldechere:the 
cook hath done his part,and theres nota diſk on the dreſſer but 
kehas made it ſmo'ce for you,if you hae good ſtomackes, and 
comenotin while the meatis hot, youl'e make hunger andcold 
meet together, 

Coll, My man's a Rherorician 1 can tell you, 

And this conceit is fluent: Enter Lords, 
You muſt be Lucyece gueſt, and ſhe is ſcant 


Innothing for ſuch princes want, Exe. 
AManet Valerins & Clormnes 


' Clw. My Lord Valerins, Thaue cuen a ſuit to your honour, I 
®:anotthepowertopart from you, without arelluh, a note, a 
tone, we mult getan airc betwixt vs, 

Vale: Thy meaning. 

Clow, Nothing but this, [ob for the king has binin many ballads, 
Tobn for the king downe dino, Tobn for the king has eaten many ſallads 

Tobn for the king ſings hey ho. 
V2. Thou wouldlt hauc a ſong, wouldſt thou not? 

(-w: Andbeeuerlaſtingly boundto your honour, Tam no# 
forſaking the world and the Deuill, and ſomwhatleaning to- 
wards the fleſh, if you conld but teach mee how tochooſe a 
wench fit for my ſtature and complexion,I {hould reſt yours in 
all good offices. 

VL aler: le doethatfor thee, whats thy name? 
Clow: My name fir is Pompie. 
Faler;\Wcll then attend, He fings 


The ſeanenth ſong, 
Pompie 7 will ew ther the way to know 
A dantie dapper weneb 
Firſt ſet her all bareglet ber thin be rare, 
And betoucht with no part of the french: bY 
Let her ei: be cleareand her tye ſencres pauks 


Her eie-browes thin and fines 
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But if ſhe be a punck,and lowe tobe dyynhes 
They keepe her ftilifrom the wine, 
Let herft ature be mean»,a1d her bodycleaney 
thou canſt not chooſe bur libe heys 
But ſe be ha goodelothor with a faire R omoane no/? 
For tha.'s the fient of a ſtriker, 
Let her legs be ſma'l,but notv{d to ſprall, 
Her tongut not too lotwd wor sock-t, 
Let her armes be ſtrong, and her finocrs longs 
but n0' 21 dio dine nat ochets 
L*t her body be long,and her back be ſtrong, 
Wi a /oft lip that entangleg, 
Wuh aniworie breſt, and ber haire well dreſf, 
withont ould lacs or (panes, 
Let her foote be ſmall,cl-ane leg? d withall, 
Her apparel! not to2 gaudy : 
Aud one that hath bins n «ny houſe of Tune, { 
nor place that hath bin banay, 


Clo: But Gods mee, lam trifling heere with thee ,and dinner: 
cooles .a*th table,and Iam cald to my attendance,oh my (weete: 
Lord Valerius. Exennts S:nnas 
a 

Enter TarguinyPorſcnna, Tullia,S cxtus » Artnce 
T arg. Nextking Porſenna, whomewetender drercly, 
Welcome young Sexctus,thou hafl to our yoake, 
Suppreſt thenecke vf aproud nation 
The w arlike Gauines cnemics toRome. 
S:cx1u5. It was my duty royall Emperor, 
Theduty of a ſubictand a (on, 
We at our mothers interceſ{$ion likewiſe, | 
Are now aton'd with Arzns,whowe herereceiue into our boſom 

Tl. This is done like a kind brother and a natural} ſon, 

Ar. Weenterchangearoyall heart with Sexius & graft vein" 

our loue, 

T&q. Now King Porſeuna, welcome once more,to Tarquin and 
to Rome, 

Por, We are proud of your aliance,and Romeis ours | 
0 of prorpth png Fx” Tad 


And we areRoines, this our Religious league, 
Shail be caru'd firme in CharaQters of bralle, 
And lius tor ever to ſucceeding times, 

T«/q-It ſhall Porſeuna,now thisleague s eſtabliſhe 
Ve will proceede in our determin'd wars, 
Tobring the Neigbour Nations ynder vs, 

Ovr purpoſe 1s to make young Sextus generall 
Of all our army, whojhath prou'd his fortunes 
And found chem tull of fauour: weel e begin 


With ſtrong A-dea,ha you given in charge = 
To aſlemblc all our Captaines,and take wulter of our ſtrong 
Aru, That bulines is diſpatch't. (army? 


S:x.\We ha likewiſe ſent forall our beſt commaunders co take 
charge according to their merrit:Lord /Valerimc 
Lord Brutus, Coles, Mutins, Stenola, 
And Co'/ative to makedue preparation of ſuch a gallant ſiege. 
Torqge This day you hall ſetforward, Sex1us go, 
Andlet vs fee your army march along 
Before this king and vs,that we may view. 
Thepuiſlanceot our hoſt __ already, 
To lay <a Ardea walte and lowe 
Sex. I hall my liege. 
Txl. Aruns allociate him, 
Ars « Arivall with my brotheria his honours, 
Exennt Arnns ani Sextar, 
Tar. Por{ennaſhal beholde the ſtrength of Rome, 
And body ofthe Campe,vnder thecharge 
Oftwo brane Princes,to lay hoſtile ſiege 
Againſt the ſtrongeſt Cittiethat withſtands 
The all commauading Tarquin. 
Porſ.Tis an obic&to pleaſe Porſennges cye. 
Soft Marche 
Lucr, T he hoſtis now vppon his March. 
You fromthisplacemay ſee, 
The prideofall the Roman Chiualry, 
Sextus, Aruns,Bruts,Collatme;Valerins,Scenola, Cocler, with 
ſoldirrr1drum and colourizmarch oxer the ſtage, and congee tothe” 
King and Dncent, "IVY | $14'% 


Porſenna 
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Porſ. This fight'smore plEiſing to Porſemnaes eye, 
Then all eurrich A:ca/:4 pompous feaſts, 
Oc ſumptuous reuels:we are bornea Soldier, 
And inour nonage ſucke the milke ofwarre, 
Should any ſtrange fate lower vpon this army, 
Or that the mercileſſe gulfe of confuſion 
Should ſwallow them, we'at our proper charge, 
And from our natiue confines vow ſupply 
Of men and armes to make theſe numbers full, 
Targ. You areourroyall brother,andin you, 
Tarquinis powerfull and maintaines his awe, 
Tui: Thelike Proſennamay commaund ofRome 
Por. But we haue(in your treſh varictics) 
Feaſted too much,& kept our ſelfe too long 
From our ſtone ſeate,our proſperous returne 
Hath bin expe&ed by our Lords and Pieres, 
Tarq. The bulines of our wars thus forwarded, 
We ha beft leaſure for our entertainment, 
Which now ſhall want no due ſolemnitie. 
Por, It hath bene beyond both expeRation 
And merit,but 1n fight of heauen I ſweare 
If ever royall Targuin ſhall demaund 
Vſcofourloue, tisready ſtord fer you 
Even in our kingly breſt. 
Tarq.Thelike we vow, to King Porſerna,we will yctalittle 
Englarge your ryall welcome with Raricties, 
Such as Rome yeelds: thatdone, before we part, 
Ot trooremote dominionsmake ane heart. 
Sct forwatd'then,ourfonns wage warre abroad, 
To make vs peace at home: we are of our ſelfe 
Without ſupportancewee all fate defy, 
Aydleſſc,andofour (clfe we ſtand thus hye, Exennt 


. . Two So'ders meete af in the watch. 
. T, Stand, who goes there? 
2, Africnd, N | 
7 Stir not;for if thou dooft ile broch thee ſtraight 
vpon thepike, T tis word? 
TE OP EF 3 28 Sol, 
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2.Sol. Porſenn, &,.-.4 
1.54. Paſfe,ſtay, who walkes the round to night 

The gencrall,or any of his Captaines? 

2, Sol, Horatins bath the charge, the ather Chicftaines, 
Acſtin the Generalls tent,there's n» commaundec 
Cfany note, butreuell withthe Piince x 
AndIamongſtthereſt amcharg'd toaitend 
Vpontheir Rouſe. 

i $21 Pale freely, Ithisnight muſt and, 
Twixt them and danger,the time of night, 

2 $:{.The cloci:elaſt told eleven, 

z So!/, The powers celeſtial! that have tocke Romy ia charos 
protect it ſtill, * 
Againe good night,thus muſtpoore Soldiers do, 

Whilſt their commaunders are with dainties fed, 

They flcepe on Downe the carth muſt bequr bed, Excunt, 
A barquet prepared, 

E ter Sextus, Aruns,Brutus,V alerins, Horatini,Sceuola,Collatines 

Sex, Sitround,the enemy is pounded faſt 
In tacir owne folds,the walles made to oppug ne, 
Hoſtileincurſfions become a priſon 
Tokcepe them faſt for execution 3 


Thcre'sno eruption to befeared, 

Bru. What ſhal's doe? comea health to the generalls health; 
and /alerins that fats themoſt ciuilly ſhal beginit, I cannot talk 
till my blood be mingled with this blood of grapes: Fil,for Vale 
rins thou ſhouleſt drivke well,for thou haſt bene in the German, 
warres,ifthoulouſt me drinke wp ſefreeze. 

S.x, Nay,ſinceBrutus has ſpoke the word , the ficſthealth. 
ſhall beimpoſ'd on you Yalcriurzand ifever you hauc bene ger 
maniz'd, let it be after the Dutch faſhion, 

Vale: The generall may commaund. 
By; Hemay,why c!ſcishecald the commaunder? 

Sex: We will intreate Valerius, 

F.al.Since you will needs inforce a high German health,lok 
well to your heads, for I come _= you with this dutch Tafſa> 
Leriifyou wereofa more nobleſcience then you are, it will goe 


rccreto breake your heads round.. | 
The 


a: 


i . . 
- The Rope of Lucyece, | 
| Theeight, aD atch ſoong». 
O Work gyff men tin Wang | 
Sherry merry Vp, 
O morke giff men etne man 
S kerry merry vas 
O morkgyff men cine was; 
that tih die tein long 0 drieua? eau; © 
Sherry merty vipzandſkerry merr) vap 
and therry m:try runke ede bunk 
Z ae hoore was a bai dedle downe 
Dedle drunke a: 
Skerry merryrunk, de bunk, ede hoor wat drunk a 


O dangbter yeit ein alts kleone 
Sker ry merry vip, 
O daughter yeir ein alto kleene, 
Sher! J Vipy 
O Gd prod alto Rennes 
Te molten ſlop, tin yert a leene 
Sherry werry vipzand they merry vap 
And therry merry runk ede bunk 
Ede hoore w at a hey dedle done 
Deale drank a; 
Skerry merry,runk ede bunk ede hoor was drunk , 

Sext, Gramercies Yalerizs, came this hie-Germaa health as 
double as his double ruffe, i depledgeit. 

Bret. Wete it in Lubeckes or double double beere,theire owne 
naturall liquor i'depleadge it,wereit as deep as his ruffe:let the 
helch goroundabout the board as his band goes round about 
His necke, I am no more afraid of this dutchfauchis,the I ſhould 
be of the heatheaiſh inuention. 

Col, lmuſt entreat you ſpare me,for my braine brookes not 
thefumes of wine,their yaporous ſtrength offsnds me much, 

Horat. I would hauznone ſpare me, for ile ſpare none, (ol 
tive willpledgeno health vnlciTeit beto his Lucy eco. 

Sexts What's Lucrece but a woman, and what are women 


But tortures and diſturbance vatoment if 


be Apes LAHCYECCE, 
If they be foule th'ar e odious,and if faire, 


Thrarelike rich veſle!s ful of pcilonous drugs. 
Or likebiacke ſerpents armd with golden ſcales ; 
For my owne part they ſhall not trouble me, 

Brut, S: xt irfa't For T proclaime my (clfea womans chame 
pion,and ſhall vi.horſe thee elſe, 

Vale. For my owne part, Ime a marride man, andIle ſpeake 
to my wife to thanke theeB urwr, 

Aru. Thauea wife toozandIthinke the moſt vertuous Lady in 
thc world. 

Sc-no- T cannot fay but that I hauea good wite too, & I loue 
her:butif the were in heauen, beſhrew me if I would with her (o 
much huttas todefire ker copany vpon earth again, yet vpo my 
honcur,though ſhe be not verry faire, ſhe is exceeding bane 
_ ay theleile beautic,the leſle temptation to difpoile her 

oneſty, 

Sce: I ſhould beangry with him that ſhould make queſtion of 
her honour: 1 

Brut, And I angry with theeif thou ſhouldſtnot maintaine her 
hononr: 

Arn If you compare the vertucsof your wiucs, let me ſtep 
in for mine: 

Colla, T hould wrong my Lecrecenot to ſtaad{for her. 

Sex, Hagha,all captaines,andſtand vpon the honeſty of your 
wiuegziſt poiſ1blechinke you,that women of young {pirit and 
Full age,offlvent wir,that can both ſing and dance, 
Reade,write,ſuchas feede well,and taſtechoice cates, 
That ſtreight diſſolue topuritic of blood, 

That keepe the veines full, and enflame the appetite, 
Making the fpiritable, ſtrong, prone, 
Can ſuch 2stheſe their husbands being away 
Emplaid in forrcia fieges, or cl{ewhere, 
Deny ſuch as importunc themathome? 
Tell me that flaxewill not be touchr with fires 
Nor they be won to what they moſt deſire, 
Byx. Shall Ind this controucrlic in a word? 
Sex, Do goou Byntus. 
Br, Ikpld ſome holy but ſome apt to finne, 


Sond | 
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Some traftable, but ſomethat none can winne, 
Sich as are vertuous,Gold nor wealth can mone, 
Some vicious of themſelues are pronetolone, 
Som: Grapes are ſweete and in the Gardon grow, 
__ vapran'd, turne wilde neglefted ſo, 

he pareſt oare containes both Gold and droTe, 
The one all gaine,the other nought but lolle, 
The one diſgracc, reproch and ſcandall taints, 
Theother angels and ſweetefeaturde ſaints, 

C»/. Such is my vertuous Lacrece, 

A's Yet forher vertuenot comparable to che wife of ſuns. 

S:+, And why may not mine be ranckt with the moſt vertuous? 

1-or, I would pur in fora lot, bu; 1099, to oacT ſhall draw-but 
a blancks, 

Val.r. | ſhould not ſhe's Tlou'd my wife, not totake her partin 
her abſ:ace: I h-1d her inferior to rone, 

A: uns, Save mine, Vale, Nono: toher, (to arbitrate, 

B-x:. Oh chis werea brave controuzr{i:t vr a Tacy of women 

C2/. Ile hazardall my fortunes on the vertucs 
Ocdiuine Lucrece, ſhall wetry them thus? 

Icisno v dead of night, lets moune our iteeds, 

Within this rwo houres we may ce.ch to R ome, 

And to our hoifes ail come vnpreparde, 

And vnexpetted by our hye pratid wines, 

S1eof them al that we ft1de beſt impl 1d, 

Deuoted and moſt hu{wife excrcilcd, 

Lether be hel4 moſt v. rtuous and her husband 

Win by the wagera rick horſe ard armour, 
A-un: A hana on that, 

Valerins, Heres a he ping hand tothat bargoine, 

Hoy, F' ut S'ial we to horte withrour corenmitaiice? 

Sou. Sena will be moun <4 a1th the farit, 

S-, Tic inount Cheuall Brrecns this Arg bt t. be yer ihe charge 
ofthe army.Iic ſee the tall of thi: wager; txcnid do me good 
to ſee ſo we of them find their wiucs mn the arnes of thei louers, 
they are Coconh lemmintgemr vers Bru wirlt: entirch nve 

ood night, be thou bur as prouidert orethe arty a we ( 1fcur 
horſ.. failzaot) 2x75 1.1045 14 0.17 15rngy to :,04; to liofe 

Af, Fairepiill Lord Brien; Ex wits 

C28 77 F Enter 
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Futesr Lucrier and her two maides, 
Luc. But one houre moreand you ſhall all to reſt, 
N»v thaty »ur Lord is abſent from this houſe, 
And that t'e Maſters ejeistcom hi charge, 
Wemnſl be carcfull and with prouidence 
Guide his dom{{licks buitnes, we hanow 
G:uen crc all teaſting and leftreuelling, 
\\hich ill becomes the houſe whoſe Lordis abſent, 
We baniſh all exc. fletili his returne, 
In terre ot whome my foule doth daily mourne, 
1, Madam fo plcaſe you to repoſe your ſelfe 
W.t :in your chamber,leaue ys to our taskes, 
We wil! not I iter though you take your reſt, 
L1.Notfo,yon ſhall not overwatch your {elues 
Longer ten {wake with you,for it hes 
Good huſwifes when their husbands are from home, 
Tocye thei feruznts labors and in carc, 
Arc the true manigeof 11s ho 1ſhold ſtates 
Earlieſt to riſe, andto be vp moft Late, 
Since all bis bulines he commits to me, 
He be his faichfull ſteaard tilth: camp 
Diſſ>lue,& heretnrae:thus wines ſhould doe, 
In abſence of their Lords be hnusband too, 
2 Madithe L. Tins his: man was thrice for you here to haue 
eatreated you homeroſupperzhe ſaieshis L, takes it vakindly 
he could not have your company. 
Lu. To plecaſea louing husband,Tle offend 
Thelovean.! patienceof my dcarelt triend, 
Me thinxes 1115 purpoſe was vnreaſonable 
Todraw meinmy huſbands abſence forth ' 
Tofealt & banq 1zt,tyould haueillbecomJ me, (& Miſtres, 
To halcfithe ci.argeof ſuch a ſpacious houſe-without both L, 
Lam opinond thu-: wives ſhould n 21 (tray, (cuſe me, 
Out oft their dorest 1eur husbads being awayzL.Turnx: (hal exs - 
I Maia, Pray Madam ſet me right into my workc. 
Bcing abroad [ may forgetthe charge, 
Luacrecee-Impoſ.le me by my L. or be compeld 
To ftay 94t late, vhuch were my husband here, 
Night be, without diitaſt;but he from pence, 
Which 
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Which lat: abrondegthere can no excuſediſp:nce, 
Hereztakeyour worke againe,a'vhile p:oceede, 
And then to bed;for w hilſt you fow,le reade. 

Enter S:xtns ArunsLatlerins, Colatine, Hara'ires,S "enola, 

Au: Iwoutd have hazarded all my hopes,” my had wy wife 
not beeneſo late x revelling, 

Val, Nor mine at this time of nizhta gamboling, 

Hor, They weare ſomuch Corke vnder their hecles, they 
cannot chooſe but loue tocaper, 

Sce: Nothing does me good,butthat if my wife were watch - 
ing,all theirs were wantoning,andif I ha loit,nonc can brog of 
their winnings. 

{ Sex, Now Collatine to yours, either I,ucrece muſt bee better 
imploid then the reſt, or you content to haue her vertues ranckt 
wichthe reſt. Col: lampleaide. 

Hor: Soft,ſoftlets ſteale ypon her as vpon the reſt, leaft ha» 
ving ſome watchword at our arivall,we may giuchernotice ro 
be better preparde: nay by your leaue Collzrmmeweele limit you 
no aduantages od 
| Colz Sce Lords.thns Lucrece revels with her maides,  1*, 8 
Inſtead of ryot>quaſhng,an4 the praiſe of the ianoltoesto the” +3 
rauiſhing ſound of chambring muſiqie,ſhelike a good hufaiſe- \ 5. 


is teaching cf her husband ſundry chares,Lncyree! 3 & 


Luc: My Lord and Husband welcome, Io, times welcomews; # " 
I: it to ſec your Lucrece you thus late A *-- ol 
Ha with your perſons fo hazard lett the campe, ” 2 

& 


And truſted to the danger ot a nightfo dark,and full of ho 
A-u: Lords all 's loſt (forthis tric "4 
Her: By Iloucglebuy my wifea whe-1c,and make her ſpin. 

Sce, If Impkenotmin: learne ro liue by the pricks other nee+ 
dlcfor this, "me no Roman, 
{ ol: Sweete wife ſalute theſe Lords,thy continence 
H.th won thy husbid a Barbazian horſe, a rich coat of armes 
Luc: O pardon me,theioyto feemy Lord, 
Tooke from meallre{petoftheir degrees, 
"Therichecſt entertainment lives with vs, 

According tothe houreand the proviſfiou 

Ofa poore wite in the abſenceof her huzband, 

We proftrarte to you, howſocuer meane, 

- HrWethusexculde, Lord Collatine aways ; 
| , 2 2 
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We neither feaſt, dance,quatte,riot nor play. 

Sex:, If one woman among lo many bad, may be found good, 
Ifa w bite wench may pronea black ſwan, it is Lucrece her beau- 
ty hath relation toher vertue, and her vertne corre/pondent to 
Ferbeawic,and in buth ſhe1s matehickle, 

Cle. Lords wil you yeeld the wager? 

»A-nns,Stav, the wager was as well which of our wives was 
fiircſt roc it ſirerchtaltweil to their beautie as to their continen- 
ce,v}.o (hall iudge tna'? 

Hor, T hat can noacof vs, bccavſe we are all partics, let Prince 
S. x15 Cetermine it wi ohath bin with vs,and binan eye witnefle 
of t!;cir beauties, Va'e, Agreed. 

Se. Iampleaſld with the cenſure of P, Sexras, 

Armn. SO aicwceall, 

Co!la. 1 con mit my Lucrece wholy tothe cenſure of Sextus, 

Sex:, And Sc xu5 commits him wholy to thediſpoſe of Lucrec, 
1 l-uc the Lady and her grace d:fire, 

N.r canmy lonewrong what my thoughes admire. 

H1#%;,n queſtion but your wife is chalte, 

Aid thiifty, butthis Lady kaowes no walt, 

V-alertwy yours is modeſt, ſomething faire, 

Her Grace and beautie are without compare, 
hine 1/#r:as well diſpos'd and of good feature, 
utthe world yeelds not ſo diuinea creature, 

Horatixs, thine a ſmug laſle andgract « ell, 

But amongſt all faire Zucrece doth excel. 

Then our impartall harts judging cics, 

This verdit giues, faire Lucrece wins the priſe, 

Col, Then Lords you are indebted to me a horſe and axmovr, 

Omnes, Weyecldit, (houſe can yecld? 

L+, Wil youtaſte ſuch wel:om Lords,as a poore vnpromued 

Sex, Grameccie Lucrece 00 we mult this mght fleepe by Ar+ 
gra wallcs. | (Luc ece, 

Ls. bur my Lordz, Ihopemy Collatine will not {0 Jcauc bis 

Sex. He muſt, we haue butidledfromche Camp, to try a mere 
ry wagcrabout their wiues,and this the hazard orthe kiags dif- 
ou *,ſhouldany man be mi!l:ng from his charge; the powers 

at zoucra Rome wake diuine Lu, for ever [1appy-good nights 

Excr, Will not my auebaud repole thisnigh:t withiug 4 

| EE ag 


roy 


_ 
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Hor, Lucyece ſhall pardon him,we ha rooke our leanes of ofr 
wiues,nor ſhall {o//ativ- be before ys thovgh our Lacics 1n 0+ 
therthings come behind you. 

Co'. I muſtdeſwaid: the ioies andthe delights of many thou- 
ſandni;hes mcet all incneto make my L#cy:ce happy» 
| L7, Tam bound to your ftrict wil,tocach goodnight, 

S:x, Tohorſe, to horſe, Lyucrece we cannot reit, 

Til our hot Iuſt imboſomein thy breſt. E xeunt manct Luts 

Lc. With no vakindenes we ſhould our Lords vbpraid, 
Hu:bandsand Kings muſt alwaies be obaid. 

Nothing ſaucthe high buſines of the ſtate, 

And the charge giuen himat A-4cas ftege, 
Could ha m4 Colatine ſo much digreſle 

From the affeion that he beares his wife, 

But ſubieAs mult cxcuſe when Kings claime power. 
Butleauing this before the charme of ſleepe, 
Ceaſe with his downy wings vpon my cies 
Iwuit go take account among my feruants 
Oftheir daies taske,we muſt not cheriſh ſloth, 
Nocouetons thought makesme thus proajdent, 
But ro ſhun idlenes,which wiſe men ſay, 

Begets ranck luſt, and vertue beats away. Ext. 
Enter Scxtur, Arunt, Horatins, Brutu,Scenola,} alcting. 
Her.Returne to Rowe now we arcia themid way tothe Camp: 

Sex, My Lordstis buſines that concernes my life 
Tomorrowjf welive wecle vilitthece, 

Val. Wil Sextus enioync meto accompany him? 

Sceu, Or me? 

Sex. Nor you,nor any,tisimportant bufines 
Andfſcrious occurrences that call me, 

Perhaps Lords Iiecommend you to your wiues, 
Collatine ſhall I' dog you any fcruice to your Lucrece? 

Col, Only commend me. 

S-x: What, go priuatcokea topurchaſecour kind welcome ? 
Cok; Would Roll S.x:#; would but honor me to beare her 2 
fliz't £522, S-x: \Vhar? Cok T his Ring, 

Sext; As Jam Royall I will {:et delivered, 

This Ringto Lucrece hall my louc conuey, 
Aadia this gift thou doſt thy bed beirays : T 
(2) 


-# 
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To morro:y we ſhall meere,this night Cwcere fates 

Mav I pro'te welcome though a gee(t Ingrate, Exit 
Arun. Hes forthe Critic, we tor the campe,the night m1kes 

the way teadious and m:lancholly ,pretheea merrie ſong to be: 

gu lent. The ninth ſong. He ſings 

Valor. Tnerewatayonny min in4amulefell inlen:y 

Terry dery dinggterry fery amr, tery tery ain, 
To get ber good will he often 41d, 
Terry dery draggterry dovy din',/angtido dille, 
Teres many will ſry and mnſt w l' allowgterry dery,e+c, 
Toeres noth. ag [2 good at atorry dery der y dery, Cc, 
I wouldniſhalmmaci before they b: firhgterry derys cs 
T o enquire for « young m inthat hai a 700 4terry d:ry, oc. 
Hor. Good Lalerius his hasb:rought vseucnto the skirts of 
the campe,enter Lords.E xr, E uter S:xtus and Lucrece y 
Luc: This Ring my Lord, hath optour gates to you, 

For though I knory you for a royall Prince 

My ſoucraiznes Sonne,and friend co Collat ine 

Vuhout that key you had not entred heere, 

Morelights,and feea banq et ſtraite pronided, 

My loucto my dcere husband ſhall appeare, 

Ia the kinde welcomethatl gioc his friend. 
$-x: Notloue-fhcke, but loue-lynatick,loue-mad: 

I am all firc,impatience,and my blood 

Boyles on my hearr,with looſe & {enſuall thoughts 
Luc: Achaitefor the prince,may'tplcaſe your highnes ſit? 
S-x: Madam, with you, (trexcher 
Luc: It will become the wife of {o{1tin+to waitevppon your 

Sex: You ſhall fitzbehinde vs at the Campe welzit our ſtare 

We are but your gueſt, indeede you ſhall not waite, 

Her modeſtic hath ſach ſtrong power ore me» 

And ſuch a reverence hath fare given her brow, 

That it appcarcs a kinde of blaſphemy, 

To have any wantoa word harſh in her cares» 

I cannot woc,and yet 1 loueboue meaſure, 

Fis force,not ſuite,nuſt purch aſe this rich treaſure, 
Luc. Your highnes cannottafte ſuch homely cates 
Ss et feed,but on thy face, 

Thouart the banquetchat my thoughts embrace, 
| : Las: . 
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Luc, Knew You,my Lord, what free and zelous welcome 
We tender you,your highneſl: would preſume 
Vpon your entertainemen 2 fr,& many times 
I haue heard my h1yſband ſpcake of S-x:us worth, 
Extoll your worth, praiſe your perteclion, (creces 
],dote vpon your valor,and your frien:{ſh:p priſe next his La- 
$ex', Ohimpiousluſt,in all things bale, reſpefles & vniuſt, 
Thy vertue,2 race, and fame, I muſt cnioy, 
Though in the purchaſe Iail Rome deſtroy, 
Madame,it I be welcom,as your vertue bids me preſume Iam), 
Carouſeto mea health vate your husband. 
Lucr. A womans draught my Lord to Collatines 
$«ext+ Nay.youmuſt drinke off all, 
Lucr.Your grace muſt pardon the tender weakneſle ofa wo- 
S-xt, It15to Collarines (mans braine. 
Luc, Me thinkes twould ili becom: the modeſtie 
Ofany Romane Lady to carouſe, 
Anddrowne her vertucs inthe juice of grapes. 
How can I ſhew my lovetomy husband, 
To do his wife ſuch wroag?by too much wine 
I might negle@ the charge of this great houſe, 
Left ſoly to my keepe,clſe my example 
Might ia my (cruants breed encouragement 
Sotooffend, both which were pardonleſle, 
Elſeto your =—_ I mightnegle& my duty, 
Andflackeo beyſancetoſo greata gueit; 
All which bcing accidentall vnro wine, 
Ohletmenot fo wron 2 my Collatine, 
Sex. Weexcuſe you,her imperfeRions like atorrent 
With violence breakes vpon me, and at once 
Invert and ſwallow a!l thats good in me. 
Prepoſterous fates, what-milchiefes you involue 
pon acatiue Pciace- lefttothefur 
Ofalt grand miſchicte/hath the — world 
Yetſnoethrediuch a ſtrange abortive wounder, 
That from her vertices hould atife my finne? 
Iam worſe then whats moſt ill, deprind all reafon, 
My hart all firie lu!t,my toule all ercaſon. 
Lncrs My Locd, Itcare your health, your changing _ 


T he Rape of Lucrece, 

Hath (h:zwne ſo much diſturbance, noble Se x:u:, 
Hath no: your ventrous trauell from the campe, 
Nar the myſt rawnes of cheſe humorous night impairde your 
$S xt. Diuincſt Locreceno, [ crano: cate. (healtiry 

L«:7, Toreſt thenzaranke of torches there,attend the Prince. 

S x', Madam, I doubt | am a gueſt this night 
Too troubleſome,and I off a1 your reſt. 

Luc. This ring ſpeakes for me, that next Co/latine you are to 
me molt welcome,vet my Lord,thusmach preſume, without 
this ir>m his hand S:x:#: this night could not hau-centred here, 
no,no: the king himſelf:my doresthe day timetomy frinds are 
Butinthenizhtche obdure gates arcleſle kind, (free, 
Without chisring they can aoentrace fiad Lights for the Prince 

Sex. A 'alleand fo godnight,nay for yourrings fake deny not 

L «+ {oe gine your High 10s ſoft and {vet repole., (that 

S-x. And theethelike repoſe with (ft content, 

My vo ves are fixt,my th» zhts on miſchiefe beit, Ex:ewith, 
Lucr. Tis late, Co many it irres ſhincinthis roam, torcher; 

By reaſon of this great & priacely gueſt, | 

The world might call our modeſty jn quzſtion, 

T >reuell thus our huſband atthe Campe, 

Hiſt & toreſt ſauc in the Prince: chamber, 

Letnot a light appzare,my hart's all fadaclle, 

Joue vato thy proteRionl commit 

My c'1a\ticie & honour to thy keepe, 

My wak1ag ſoaleI ze whillt my cno1ghts ſleepe, E xite 

E uver ( lown: an4 a S:ywmoming 

C's, S ft (oft,not ro loud, imagine we were now going on the / 
ropes with cg3at our hceles, he: that hath but a creekin; ſho3+,.1 
wold he h4a4 a cre-k in his neckytread not to nard for diftutbing ; 
Prince S x:4;. Sr. I wounder the P. xould ha none«t vs ftay 
in his cham ec & helpe himea bed, C 20, Wiitan afle arr thog 
to wounler,teremay be many cavſe.:t ion knoweſt the Prince 
is aColdier & (oldiers many cune+ wit (thifgwho can fay whether 
he haue acleane ih'-t-norno;for any thing that we know he 
hath vſde {tac aker alate,or hath tan: a medcine ro kill theitcly 
wha:sthitto vs w:di4owm daty to proffer our ſeruice, 

$-r, Al voat tho d vecnter fartaer into his thoughts? come 
ſhals to bet lm-at drouficasadormoule, & my lead s as heas 
wy a;though Lhada niziucap of lead on, C:us 


; 
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Clow, And my eyerbegin to glewthemſclues together, I was 
till ſupper wasdoneall together for your repaſt, and now after 
fupper t am onely for your repoſe : I thinke for the two vertues 
—_— and ſl-eping , there*s neucr aRoman ſpirit vnder the 
Cope of hcaucn can putmedowne. 
Enter CMyrable. 
Ar. Forſhame whata coniuring and catter-walling keepe 
you heere,that my Lady cannot ſleepe: you ſhall have Ko call 
y and by,andfend you all tobed with a wicneſle. 14 
Clows:Syweete miltris Myrable weare going, F 
FaTou aretoo lowd, come, euerie mandiſpoſc him to his 
reſt,andileto mine, 
Ser, Our with your Torches ſir, 
Clow, Comethen, and eucricman ſacake into his kennell. 
Exeunt, 
Enter Sextus With bis Siv1rd drawne and 4 Taper 
light, . 
Sex. Nightbeas ſecret as PVC, 2 cloſe,ascloſe 
As thou artblacke and darke,thou ominous Queene 
OfTenebrouſelilence,make this fatall houre, 
As tructoRapeas thou haſt made it kinde- 
Tomurder,and harſh miſchiefe:Cinthes masketby checker, 
Andall you ſparkling elementall fires, 
Choake vp your ducticsin prodigcousfogs 
Orbe extunctin ſomethicke vaporousclowds, 
Leaſt you bckolde my praQtiſe: Iam bound 
Vpon a black adventure,onadcede. 
T hat muſt wound vertue and make beautic bleede, 
Panſe Sex:u5,and before thou runſt thy ſelfe 
Intothis violent danger, weighthy finne, 
Thou art yetfree, beloow'd, grac'dintheCampe, 
Of great opinion andyndoubted hope, - 
Roomes darling in the vniuerſall graces 
Both of the ficld,and ſenate; werethelſe fortunes 
Tomake theegreatin both, backe yet,chy fame 
' Is fee from hazard,and thy ſtile from ſhame, | 
Oh fatc ! thou haſt vſurprſuchpower ore many. 
T hat where thou pleadſt thy will nomortallcan.. 
Qatbco, black auſchict; hurry me theway, 
— = ae——_— G My .bs 
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My eife Imuſt deſtroygher life betray, 

The ſtatcof King and SubicRzthe diſpleaſure 
Of Prince and peoplegthereuenge of noble, 
Andthe contempt of baſe, the incurd vengeance ' 

Of my wrongd kinſman Col/atine,the Treaſon 

Againſt diuin'ſt Lacrece: all theſetotal curſles 

Foreſeene not fearde yppon one Sextus meete 

Tomake my daies harth: ſo this night be ſweete 

No iarre of clocke, no ominoushatcfull howle 

Ofany ſtarting Hound, no horſe-coughe breath'd from the 


Of any drowlie Groom,wakes this cacm'd filence entrals 
and ſtarts this gencrali ſlumber forward ſtil, Lacy, diſcouerdin 
To makethy lutliuec all thy vertacs kill, (her bed 


Heeresheere,beholdet beneath eheſe Curtaines lyes, 
Thar bright enchantreſſe that hath daz'd my cies. 
Oh who but Sexr#r could commit ſuch waſte? 
On one ſo faire,ſo kinde,ſotruely chaſte? 
F Orlike araniſher thus radely Rand, 
To offend this face;this brow, this lip;this hand? 
Or at ſuch fatall houres;theſe reuells keepe, 
With thought once to defile thy innocent ſleepe, 
Sauciathis breſtsſuch thoughts could finde no place, 
Or pay with treaſon her kind hoſpitallgrace 
ButI am luſt-burnt all benton what's bad 
T bat which ſhould calme good thoughrs wakes Targuiy * 
mad, Madam, Lucr-ce? ['r2 *% 
Lucr, Whoſe that? oh mc! beſlirew you. : & 54 


Sexe Sweetetis I,, ' © (© [Eued What I? 
S-xe Makeroome, th 
Luce, My Husband Collatine? 


Sex. Thy husband'satthe Campe, ' 2231327 232m6T 
Luc. Here is no place forany man ſaue him, - i + 4 
Sex, Graunt me that grace. ' '' 


Luc. no——_ 219 LR 

Sex. Tarquina friend,and muſt enioy thee, 

Luce Mech Cnr det pi v1; ae! 2532 51 
$:x, Why doeyou tremble Ladyfceaſc this fears, ; 
amalonexhcre'sao fulpitions care, Tis, 


.- 
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T hat can betray this deedeznay ſtart not ſweete, 
Luc. Dreamel, or am I fall awake? oh no! 
I know I dreamcto ſee Prince Srarur fo. 
Sweete Lord awake me, cid me from this terror, 
I know you for a Prince, a Gentleman, 
Royall aud honeſt, one that loues wy Lord. 
And would not wracke a womans chaſtitic 
For Romes imperiall Diadem, oh then 
Pardon this dreameyfor being awakeI knowe, 
Prince Sextus, Romes great hope, would not for ſhame 
Hanocke his owne woorth,or diſpoilemy fame. 
Sex I'mebent on both,my thoughts are all on fire 
Choofſethee, thou muft imbracedeath or deſire, 
Yet doel loue thee, wiltthou acceptit? Ly, No, 


S:x It notthy loue, thou mult jnioy thy foe, "IS 


wherefaire meanes cannot, force ſhall make my wav: 
By Ioue Imuſtenioy thee, 

Luc, Sweet Lord itay, 

Sex; V'me alli paticace, violenceand rage. | 
And fave thy bed, naught can this fire aſlwage: wile loue me? 

Lucr, No I cannct. | 

Sext, Tell me why? 

Luc* Hateme,andiathathatefirſt let me dye» 

Sex, By Tuue ile force thee, (forbeaxe 

Lwcr. By a God you ſxyeare to doa devils decede, fweete Lord 
By the ſame Toue 1 ſweare that made this ſoule, 

Never to yeeld vnto an aRte ſo foule, Helpe,helpe, 
x Sexes Theſe cuſhens firlt ſhall ſtop thy breath, . 
If thou but ſhreckeſt,heark how Ile frame thy death. 
Luc, Fordeath:I care not ſol keep vnſtaind * 
The vncraz'd honorT have yet maintaind, 

Sex, Thou canſt keepeneither,for if thou but ſqneacheſh, 
Ocrletſt theleaſt harſh noiſe iarre in my eare, by 
Ilebroach thee on my ſtecle,that doreſtraitemurder 
One ot thy baſe ft Groomes, andlay you both ' 

Graſpt arrve in arme;on thy adulterate bed, 
Then call if yitneſle of that mechall finne, 
So ſhaltthou dye: thy —  —— | 

| a 
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Thy name be odious,thy ſuſpcRed body 

Denide all funerall rites, and louing Co/latime 

Shall hate thee cuen indeath:thenſaveall this, 

And to thy fortunes adde another friend, 

Giue thy feares comfort,and theſe torments end. 
Luc, Tie dyefirſt,and yertheareme,oh y*arenoble, 

Ifall your thoug hes and beſt generous thoughts 

Be notexilde your heart,pittic,oh pittic 

T he vertucsof a woman : marre not that 

Cannot be made againe: this once defilde, 

Not all the Ocean wauescan purific, 

Or waſh my ſtaine away: you ſecke to ſoyle, 

That which the radiant ſplender of the Sunne, 

, Cannot make bright againe : behold my teares, 

Oh thinkethem pearled drops,deftilled from the heart 

Offoule-chaſte Lzcrece: think them Orators, 

To pleade the cauſc of abſent (//atine,your friend and kinſms. 
Sex. Tuſh,l am obdure. | 
Luc. Thenmake my name foule,keep my body pure, 

Oh prince of princes, Joe but weigh your ſinne, 

Thinkehow much I ſhall looſe how ſmall you winne. 

| T looſe the honour ofmy name and blood, 
; Loſt, Romes imperiall Crownecannot make good. 
| You winge the worlds ſhame,andal good mens hate 
Oh who wovldpleaſure,buy at ſuch deere rate? 
Nor can you tearme it pleaſure,for whae is ſweet, 
Whereforce and hate,iarre and contention meete? 
Weigh but for what tis that you vrge meſUll, 
To gaine a womans loue againſt her will? 
Youle butrepent ſuch wrong done a chaſte wife, 
Andrchink that labour” snot worth all your ſtrife, 
Curſſeyour hot luſt, & ſay you haue wrong'd your friends 
But all theworl canaot make me amends. 
I tooke youforafriend, wrong not my trult, 
Butlettheſe chaſterearmes quench your ficrie luſt, 
Sex, No.;thoſe moiſt teares, conteriding with my fire, 
Qench not my heate,butmake itclimemor: higher: 
. Me drag thee hence, ; 


Luce Oh 
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Luce Oh ! . 

S:x, If thouraiſetheſe cri.s,logd'd inthy ſlaughter es 
ſome baſe Groome dyes. 7. Ray $44 
AndRomethat hath adwiredthy name (olong, 

Shall blot thy death with ſcandall from my tongue. 

Luce loxegarde my innocence. 

S OXs Lacrece,th'aitmine: 

In ſpight of Joue andall thepowers diuine. He bearer her ous 
Enter 4 Srylungman. 

Ser, Whats a Clocketro? my Lord bad mee bee earely readie 
with my Geldin 5) for hee would ride betimes in the morning: 
now had I rather be vp an houre before my time tlien atmin;after 
for my Lord will beſo infinitelye angrieifI but over-fleepe m 
ſelfea moment,that I had better be out of my life then in his dif 
plcaſurezbut ſoft, ſome of my Lord Colatinesmen1lycinthenext 
chamber,I carenotifIcailthem vp, forit growes towardes day® 
what.Pompy, Pompy ? 

Cle, Whois that cals? Ser, Tis L 

{ low, Whoſe that,my Lord S:xt#s his man,what a pox make 
you vp before day? 

S$:r, Iwould havethe key of the Gate tocome at my Lordes 
Horſe in the ſtable. | 

Clew, I would my Lord S:x:#5 and you were both in the hay- 
loft,for Pompey can take none of his naturallre!t amongſt you, 
heeres 'cene Oftler riſe and gwemy horie another pecke of hay. 

Ser, Nay good Pompey helpe me to the key of the Stable, 

Ciew: Well, Pompey was borne to doc Ro me good in being ſo 
kindetothe young Princes Gelding, butiffor my kindenefle 
in giuing him Pcate and Oates he ſhould kicke mce , I ſhould 
ſcarſeſay Goda mercy horſe: but come, ile goe with thee tothe 
ſtable. LExennt, 


Enter Sextus and Lucrece unread). 
Sex, Nay,weepe not ſweetegwhats done is pall recall, 
Call not thy name in queſlion,by this ſorrow 
Which is yet without blemaiſh,what hath paſt 
Is hid from the worlds eye, and onely private 


Twixt vs;faire Lucrece;puli not on my head, 
"0x The | 
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Thcwrath 6*Rome ifT haue done thee wrong, 
Love was the cauſe, thy fame is without blot. 
And thou in S-xrss haſt atrue friend got, 
Nay ſweetelcoke vp,thou only haſt my hart, 
I muſt be gone Lucrece akifle and part. 

Luc. Oh ; ſhe flings from him and Exit 

S x No?pcenſh dame farwell then be the bruter 
Oi thy owne ſh1m+,« hich Targuin would conceale, 

] am a: m:d gainſt all can comedeemiſchicte frown, 
With all his terror armd with omiaous fate, 
To all their ſpleencs a welcome llc afto>rd, 
W:th this bold heart,ſtrong hand,and wy good ſword, Exe 
Enter Brutns Vaterins, Heratues, 
Anus StewolayCollatene. 

Bru, What foeuty Valerins and your voice not vp yet? thou 

®waſt wont ro be my Lark, and raiſe me with thy carly notes. 

Ua'.I wasneuer fo hard fetyet my Lord, but Thad cucrafit 
of mirth for my fiend. 

Bru. Prethecletsheere it then while wee may, for TI deuine 
thy muſique and wy madnes ere both ſhortliu'd, wee ſhall 
hue ſomewhat e:ſcto docerelong, wehope /.ulerive, 

Ho”, Tone (end it, 

Bru, Me thinkes our warres goe not well forwards, Horatins 


we havegreater cencmics to buitle with then the Ardeans,if we 
durſt butfcont them. 


Hor, Would it were cometo fronting. 

Bry. Then we married men ſhould baue the advantage of 
the Bitchelers Horarizr,elpecially ſuch as hauc reuelling wives 
thoſe that can caperin the Cittie» while their huſ ods were 
inthe Campe, Collatine why are you ſo (ad? thethoughrof this 
Mould nottrouble you, hauing a Lcy2ce to your bedfellow. 

Co!, My Lord I know no cauſe of diſcontent, yer cannotI be 
merry, 

Arn, I ſhould be frolliqueifmy brother were but returnd to 
the Campes. Hor. Andin goodtime behold Prince S: tare 

Onnes Healthto our generall. S:x, Thank you, 

Br, Wilyou ſurvey your forces, and giue order for a preſent 
a(lault, your foldicrs long tobe tugging with the Ardcans- 

Sex, 


s T he Rape of Lucrece, 
Sex; No. 


Col: Have youſcene Lucretiamy Lerd, how fares ſhee? 

S:xi Well, Ileto my Tent. 

Arn; Why how now whars the matter brother? 
Exennt the brothers. 

Bru: Thank you,No, well ,Ile to my Tent, get thee to thy 
Tent & a coward goe with thee , if thou haft no more ſpirit to 
a ſpeedy encounter. 

Pate: Shall I goe after himand know the cauſe of his diſcon- 
rent? Scew: Qrl my Lord? 

Bro: Neither,topurfucafoole in his humour ? is the next 
way to make him more humorous, Ile not be guiltie of his 


folly, Thank you! no, before I wifh him health agen when he 


is ficke ofthe {ullens, may Idye, notlikea Roman, butlike a 
runagare. 
Sce: Perhaps hce's not well. 
Bru: Wcll, thenlct bim beill, 
| | Enter ('lown, 
Vale: The news with this haſty poaſt? 

Clow, Did nobody ſee my Lord Colatine? oh , my Lady 
commends her to you,heer®s alctter, 

Col; _ itme. : 

ClewiFye n*t,neuerwas poore Pompy ſo ouer-labourde 
as heapbin, Idbiaks 1 haue ſpurd my hoe {ucha queſtion, 
' thathee's ſcarce able towighee or wag his taile for an anſwere, 
but my Lady bad me ſpare for no horſe fleſh, & I think I haue 
madchimrun his races 

Bru: Coſen { viatinethe newgat Rome? 

Colt: Nothing but what you all may well pertak: read here 
my Lord. Brutu1reades the letter, 
Deere Lordzifeuer thou wilt ſee thy Lneyece, 
Chooſe ofthe friends which thou atteReſt beſts 
And all importantbuſines ſetapart, 

Repaire to Roome: commend me to Lord Brurws, 
V alerins, Mnutins, & Horatins, 

Say I intreat their preſence,where my Father 
Lacretins ſhall attend them, farrewell ſweete, 

Thi affaires are great,then doe not faile to meete- ans 

*#!s 
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Bru Tethither as I live, Exit. 
Co', Trthough dye. : Exit 
Sc, To Ro-m with expediti »1s wings wecle flyes Exit 


H>-4. Thenewecs, the newes,tf L hue any ſhape 

Offad1ell:,, flome prodegie haue chanſt, 

That may begetreuengesile ceale to chate, 

Vexe, martyr, gricue, torture torment my ſelfe, 

And tune my humor to ſtrange ſtraines of micth, 

My ſouledenyes ſome happinelle,ſpeake,ſ[peaket 

I know thou haſt ſome newes that will create me; 

Merry and muſicail,for I wouldlaugh, 

Be new tranſhapt,l prethee fing Yalerivs that I may ayre with 
thees 

Val. Firſtecll vs what's the proiet of thy meſlage? 

Clow, My Lords, theprincely S-xews hasbeene at home, but 
what hc hath done there [ may partly miſtruſt, but. cangot altos 
Sober reſolue you:belides, my Lady {wore me zthat whatſocuer 

ſuſpetcd I ſhould ſay nothing. bs 

Val. Ifthou wiltnot fay thy mindel prethee fing thy mindey 
and then thou maiſt ſaucthincoath, C 

Clow. Indeed TI was not ſworne to that, I mayeither lavgh out 
my newes or ſing am,and ſo I may ſaue my oath tomy Lady, 

Hor, Howe'sallat Rome,that with ſuch ſad prelage, 
Wn Colatime,and noble 34 

re ed from the Campewith Scewo/a? 

And medd expedition amongſt the reſt, 
Arecharg'dto Rome? (peakes what did Sextus there withthy 
faire Miſtreſſe? 

Pal. Second me my Lord,and weele vrge him te diſcloſe it. 


Vleriat, Horatint and the Clewne their Catchs 


Val, Did he tak: faire Lucctece by thetoe mar: ? 
Clow, Toe man, ks, 
Clow. TI man, 
Clow. > <- I he man. 
Her. wriher did be ſtrine to goe man : 
fore Gn : 
Hers 7 
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Hor. ] man. Clow. Ha ha ha ha man, ſa derry derry downe a 
ha Ja derry tYino. * -.. | " 1 
Val. Did he take faire Lucrece by the heele man?! 
Clown Heeſe men. \/al. / man; Clow: Ha ha ha ha man, 
Hor. . /nd did he further ſtrive to feele man? | 
Clo. Fee/e man. Hor. /man, Clo. Ha ha ha man, hn fa dery,dc 
Hor. Dd he take the Zady by thre ſhin man? 
Ctow. 5hin man. Val. man, Clow, Ha hae ha ha nan. 
Hors. Further too would he havue hin mai. Clow, Rin man, 
Hor. / 7247. Clow. H/e ha ha ha man. Ha /a dey &c. 
Val. P14 he take the /ady by the knee man? 
Clow. Knee man Val. / man, Clow' Ha ha ha ha man. 
Hor. Far/her then that would'he be nan. 
Clow, Be marr Har. / man. Clow: Ha ha ha ha man hey 
a\gery &c. + Tt rn Ty ACN 
Val. Did he take the Lady by the thyeh min?" 
Clow.'7h/20/ man. Val. # man. Clow; Ha ha ha f&'man, 
Hor And? 


now fe came it ſome what nye man'Clow 1/e 1nan 
Val. / man. Clow. Ha ha ha ha man, Hey ja dery.'Gc. 


Val. But did he doe the tolherithing mant . 

Clow. Things mant Val. /man. Clow. Ha ha h@ ha*man, 
Hor. And. at the ſame had he a fling man Clow. Fling man 
Hor. / an. Clow.” Hay ha ha ha man, hey Ja dery,cc. 


A Fable anda (' haire covered with blacke. 


Liurcrece and Mer Made. 
Luc. Mirable. 


MAard. Madam. 


Luc. Is not my: father old Zucretius come yet? 
Maid. Nat. yer. Oe 


Luc. Nov any from) the , Cammpe ? 

Maid, Neither Madam. 

{uc. Go, degony and leaue me tothe trueft griefe of heart, 
That ener entred any Matrons breſt; Oh __ 
.. Afard. Why weepe you Lady? alas wry doyou \Faine 

ur andel cheekes with theſe offenſiue teares ? 
Luc. Nothing, , nay, nothing, : oh you powerfull Gods, 
That ſhould haue Angels guardents, on your yy 

'T o 
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To prote&t innocence and chaſtitie? oh why 
Suffer .you ſuch inhumane maſſacre 
On harmleſſe vertue? wherefore take ow chayge, 


On ſinleſſe ſouks toffee them wounded thus . 
with Rape or violence? or giue white innocence 
Armor of praoſe gainſt ſinne : or by oppreſſion 
Kill vertue quite, and guerdon baſe tranſgreſſion? 
I5 it my fate aboue al) other women 
Or is it my finne more hainous then the reſt, 
That amongſt Thouſands, millions , inſinites, 
I, onely 1, ſhould to this ſhame he borne, 
To be a ſtaine to woman, natures ſcorne? oh! . 
AJard. What ailes you Madam, trurh you make me weep 
To lee you ſhed (alt teares; what hatte oppreſt your. 
Why is your chamber hung, with mourning blacke? _ 
Your habit ſable and your eyes thus [wolne 
Whith ominous teares, alas what troubles you? 
Luc. lam not ſad, thou did({t decgiue thy elſe, 
t did not weepe, theres nothing troubles me, 
But wherefore. doſt-thou bluſh! 
: ad, Madam not I. f 
| £44c..lndeed rhou did(l, & in that blulh my gilt thou didſt 
How camlt thou by the notice of my ſinne! (betray 
._ Azard What ſinnef _____.. 
Z£uc, My blot, my Tcandall, and my ſhame: 
Oh 7arguin, thou my honour didſt betray, --: 
Difgrace no time, no age tan wipe. away, oh, 
Aaid. tweet Lady cheare your ſelſe,Jle fetch my Viold, 
And ſee if I can ſing you [aſt aſleepe, 
A little re[t. would weare away this. paſſion. J_... - 
Luc, Doe what thou wilt,.1 can command no more 
Being, no more a woman, ,| am now 
Deuete to Deatt and 5 inhobitgnt | 
'th' other world: theſe eyes muſt ever weepe: 
"Tilt fate hath clof'd them With eterrmat} (1 - 77 
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VA. erape of Lucrece 


Enter Brutar,Collatine, Hor atins, Sceuols, Valerins ons 
Wan; Lncrenns another Way. 


Lace, Brutus! 

Bre. Lucretius! 

Luc, Father! 

Coll, Lucrece ! 

Luc: Collatine! 

Br«, How cheare you Madam ? how iſt with you couſen? 
Why is your eye deieftand drown'd in forrow? 
Why is this funerall black, and ornaments 
Ofwiddow-hood?reſoluemecouſcn Lacreee. 

Hor, How fare you Lady? 

Old Luc, What's the mattrr girle? 

Col. Why how is'twith you Lacyrece,tell me ſweete? 
V Vhy dooſt thou hide thy face? & with thy hand 
Darken thoſe cies that were my Sunnes of ioy, 
Tomake my pleaſures floriſhin the Spring? 

Luc, Oh me! 4 

Val. Whence are theſe {i Shes and teares? £ 

Sce, How growes thispaſtion? 

'Br#,Speake Lady yoy archem'din with your friendes, 
Guirtin a pate of fafety,and enuirond 
andcirkledin a fortercſle of your kinred, j 
Let not thoſe dropsfall fruiteles to the ground, 
Nor let your fighes adtothe ſencelefle winde, 


Speake,who hath wrong you? 
LuG Ercl ſpeakemy woe, 
Sweare youle reuenge poore Lecrece on her foe, 
Bys. Be his head archt with golde, OP 
Hor, Bc his hand armd with an iall Scepter. 
014. Luc. Be he greatas T.zrquimthroandin an umperial ſeat 


Bras, Be he nomore then mortall,he [hall feele 
L venge - edgcof _s m—_— ſeete. 

WC. eate you Lords, whullt I expoſe my wrong. 
Father,deerc husband,and my kinſmen Lords. 7 | 
Heare me, Iam diſhonour'd and Gigar'd, 

tir s My 
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My repntationmangled,my renown 

d [> araged but my body, oh wy body 
Cl, What Lacrece? 
Lu. St i1d polluted anddefilde, 

Strange iteps are foundia my adulterate bed, 

And though my thoughts be white as innocenc 2, 

Yetis my body foild with luſt-burnd ſinne, 

And bya ſtranger I aml{trumpeted, { Ma-rons. 

Rauitlht inforc*d, and am no moreroranke among the Romai 
Brut, Yet cheere you Ladyg& reſtraine theſe teares, 

If you were forc*d,thefinneconcernesnot you; (Ravither? 

A woman's born but witha womans ſtrength : who was the 
Hora: I, nime him Lady, our loue to you ſhal only thus ap. 

pearc, In the reuenge that we witl take onhim, £ 
Luc, lhope lo Lords,t*was Sextus the Kinzs Sonne, 
Omnnes, How? Sexras Tarquin | , 
Lucr. That vaprincely Prince, who gueſt-wiſe cntred. with _ 

my husbands Ring, 

T his Ring, oh Collazme! this Ring you ſent 

Is cauſe of all my woe, your diſcontent, 

I feaſtcd him,thenlodd him,and beſtowde, 

The choiſeſt welcome, but in dead of night 

My Traiterous gueſt came arm*'d yntomy bed, 

Frighted my filent[eepe,threatend,and praide 

For entertainment: I deſpiſed both, 

Which hearing,his ſharpe pointed Semitar 

The Tyrant bent againſt my naked breſt, 

Alas,l begd my death,but note histyrranny, 

Hebrought with him a torment worſe: chien death 

For having murdred me, herſwore to kill 

One ot m baſelt Groomeg,and lodge him dead 

= In my dead armes: then call inteſlmony 

Ofmy adulterie,to make me hated 

Eveninmy death,of husband,tather,friendes , 

, Of Romeandall the world:this,this,oh Princes » Rauiſht and 

Rag kild meat once, ' | 

| 24h Col, Yetcomf rt Lady, Lquitchy guilt,for whatcould - 

" Lucrecedoe more thena womanthaditchou dide polluted, 

Bythizbaſe ſcandall, thou hadſt wrong'*d thy tame: 
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Andhinderd vs ofa mo! inftreu..nge, 
F 4:1, What ſhall we doe Lerds? 

Brur, Lay your refolutc handes vpon the {.vo:d of B-arwr, 
Vous & [veare,as you hope meed for znerric from the Gods 
Orfecare re:vard for fiane, from devils below: | 
As youare Romans,andeſteeme your fame 
More then your liues, all humorouzscoyes ſet off, 

Of ma'/!dinz, ſinging, fmlings,and whatel fe, 

Receiue your nar1ue vallours be your ſelues, 

And ioyne with B «4s inthe tuſt revenge PLS, 
Ofchischaſterawſhr Lady,ſweare All. We doe, 

Lyer. Thea with your hyumors heere my griete ends too, 
My ſtaine I chus wipe off, call inmy fighes, 
and inthe hope of this revenge, for beare 
Fuen tomy death to fall one paſſionate teare- 

Yet Lords,that you may croyne my innocence, 
With our beſt thoughts, that youmay henceforth know, 
Weare the ſamein heart we ſcemein ſhow. 
and chovgh I quit my foule of all ſuch fin, The Lords whiſpers 
Ile notdebarremy body puniſhments 
Let all the world,learneofa Roman dame, 
To priſc her life leſſe then her honord fxg: Kit: ber ſelf, 

- Lucy. Lucrece, | | 

; Coll, Wife. 

Brut: Lady. 

__«  Scemt She hath Nlaine herſclfe, 
Ll. Ohiſee yet Lords ifthere be hope of life, 
Bui Shees dead, then turne yourfuncrall tearesto firc 

and indignation let vs now redeeme 
*Qur mis ſpent time,andouertake our floauth 
With hoſt:le expedition,this 2rear Lords, 
This bloody knite,on which her chiſt blood flower, 
Shall not from BY«ras till ſome [ſtrange revenge fall on the 
. headsof Targmns, 

Hor: Now'es the tune to call their pride to compr, - 
B-u:#: leade on, Weelefollow thego their confution. 

Val: By Ioue wewill;the {i co youth of Rome 
Tridkt yp inplum:d harngi[e hall attend | 

H3 The 
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'Th: march of Br-at#r , whome wee here create Our generall a+ 
gatoſt the Turguins, 
Sce, Beeitſo, * 
Bra. Weimbrace it: now to ſtir the wrath of Rome, 
You, Callaineand 200d Lu:retinr, 
With eyes yet drown'd in tearcs,beare that chaſte body 
Into the market place:that horrid obieR, 
Shall kindle them with amoſtiuſt revenge. 
Her, To ſce the father and the husband mourne 
' Orethis chaſte Dame,that hane (o well deſcru'd 
Ot Rome and them,then toinferthe pride, 
The wrongs and the perpetuall tyranny 
Ot all the Targzins,S reins, Twllus death, 
and lus vanaturall viage by that Monſter (revenge 
Twllia the Queene,all theſe ſhall well concurre in a combind 
Brut, L»crece,thy death weele mournein glittering armes and 
pron caskcs: ſome bearc that reverend loade, 
ntothe foruz: where our force [hall meete 
Tofet vppon the Pallas, and expell 
This vipcrous broode from Rome! | know the people 
Will gladly imbrace our fortunes: Scenola, 
Goe you and muſter powers in Zr#t»s name. 


Uzlerixs, you afzilt him inſtantly, (courſe 
and to the mazed people frecly ſpeake the cauſe of this con- 
Val. We gore. Ex:iunt Val. & Scen, 


Brz. And you deare Lord, whoſe ſpeechles greet is boundles, 
Turne all yourteates with ours,to wrath and rage, 
The hearts of all the Targuins ſhall weep blood 
Vpon the funerall Hearſe, with whoſe chaſte body, 
Honor your armes,and toth'ailembled people, 
Diſcloſe her innocent woundes: Gramercics Lords, 

eA great ſhout anda floriſh Withdrums & Trumpets, 
F bat vniuerſall ſhout telsme their words 
acegratious with the pcople,and their troopes 
arcready imbatreld,and expe but vs, 
| Fo leade their rroopes, love giueour fortunes ſpecde, 
Weelcmurder,murder,and bafe rape ſhall bleeds, ya 
mw 


+ 
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Altrams, Enter in th:fizht Targuin and Tulla flying,pmſude by 
Brutur,,ndthe Romans march With drm «na Coloyrs,Poferna; A» 
ren Sexire T arguing Tullia meens and roynes with them: Tathem 
Zrutus ard the Komans with dro m and[oldiers. they make a ſtand. 


Bye. Even thus farre Tyrant hane we dogd thy ſteps 
Frighting thy frighted feare with horrid ecle? : 
Tar. Lodgein the ſafetic of Porſennars armes, 
Now Traytor Bra: we dare front thy pride* 
Hor. Porſenna tart vnworthy ofa ſcepter, 
To ſhelter pride,luſt,rape and tirrany, 
In that proud Prince and his confederate Pecres, 
Sex, Traytors to heauen: to Targum,Roome and vs, 
Treaſou to Kings,doth ſttetch eucn tothe Gods, 
And thoſe high Gods that take great Rome ia charge, 
hall puniſh your rebellion, 
Col, Oh Deuill Se-x:#: ſpeake notthou of Gods, 
Nor caſt thoſe falſe and fained cies to heauen, 
Whoſe rape the fuiies muſt torment in hell ,of Lucy. Lucyece 
Sce, Her chaſt blood (ti]] cries for vengeance to the Etherial 
Luc. Oh twas a foule deed Sextmr, (deities 
Vale. And thy ſhame ſhalbe eternall and outliue herfame. 
Arn, Say Sexiu; low d her was ſhe nota woman, 
I,andperhaps was willing to be forc' d, 
Muſt you being prinat ſubiets dare to ming 
Warres loud alarum gainſt your potent King? 
Pur. Brutus therein thou coſt forger thy ſelte, 
And wrongſt the glory ot thine Anceftors,ftayning thy blood 
with T reaſon, 
Brut. Taſcan know the Conſull Brarus is their powerfull foe 
All Tarquis. Conſull, 
Hora, I conſull and the powerfull hand of Rome 
Graſpes hisimperiail ſyord:thenameof King 
The tirant Tarquins have madeodious 
Vato this nation, and the generall knee 
Ofthis our watlike people,now lowe bends, 
To _— Brutus where the kings name ends 
Bru; Now Sextwswhere's the Qracle, when Lift wy 


e Rape of Lucrece, 
My Mother earth it plaincly d:d forctell, 
My noble vertues did thy ſinne cxceede, 
Brztus ſhould ſyay,and luſt. burnt Tarquin blecde. 
Vi; Now ſha!l the blo>d of Servius, fall as heauy 
Asa hugemountaine on your Tycant heads, orewhelming all 
your g1orie. 
Hor. Tullia's guilt ſhall beby vsrevengd,thaz in her pride, 
In blood paternall,her rough coach-wheeles dide, 
Lnc: Your Tyrannies. 
Serz Pride. 
C1, Andmy Lucrece fate(hall all be fwallowedin this hoſt. 
ic hate. 
Sex, Oh Ramulns,thou that firſt reard yon walles, 
In ſight of which we ſtandin thy ſoft boſome, 
Is hang'd,the ncſt in which the Tarquins build, 
VWhichin the branches of thy lotty ſpires, 
Tarquin ſhall pearch,or where hc once hath ſtood, 
His high built airy ſhall be drown'd in blood, 
Alarum then, Brutzs by heauen I vow, 
My ſword (hal prooue thou nere walt mad ti!l now. 
Bru. Scxtus,my madnes with yourlines expires, 
Thy ſenſuall eyes are fixt vpon that wall, 
I hou nere ſhall enrer, Rome confines you all 
Por, A charge then, 
Tar,lJoueand Tarquin- 
Hor, But wecry a Bratus. 
Br#. Lucrecestorceand vitorie. 
Alarmm,the R amans are beaten off. 


eAlarum, Enter Brutus, Hoyatiu alerins, Scenola, 
. Lucretins and { olatine. 


Bru, Thou 19«ial/hand hould vp thy Scepter high, 

And letnot iuſtice be oppreſt withpride, 

Oh you Senators leave not Rome and vs, 

Graf pr inthe purple bands of death and ruinexthe 7 arguwr haue 

the bet, . I®, EF | ** VP, 

Hoy, Yetſtand,wy foote is fixt vpon chi; bridge 

Tyber,thy arched ſtreams ſhall be chang'derimſen, with _ 

oman 
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Roman bloud beforeItrudgefrom hence, 
Sees Bruins retire, for it thou enter rome, 
We are all loſt;ſtand not on valor now, 
But ſauce thy people, lets ſurviuethis day 
To trie the fortunes of another field, - 
Val. Breakedowne the bridge leaſt the purſuing enemy 
Enter with vs and take theſpoile of Rome. | 
Hoy: Then break't behinde me, for by heauen ilegrow 
And roote my foote as deep as tothe center,before I leaue this 
paſlage. Lxc.Comeyour mad. 
Cel: The foe comes on,and weintrifling heere, hazard our 
ſelf} and people, 
or, Sauethem all to makc Roome ſtand, Hor.here will fall. 
Bru, We would netlo ofethce, do not brelt thy ſelfe 
Mongſt thouſands it thou froniſt them thou art wingde, 
With million ſwords and darts,and we behinde 
Mult breake the bridgeof Tiber to ſaue Rome, 
Before thee,infinitegaſe on thy tace, 
And menacedcath,theraging ſtreames ofTiber areat thy back 
to ſwallow thee , 
Hor. Retire to make Romelive tis death thatI deſire. 
Bru.T ken farwell deade Horatius,thinke in vs 
The vniuctſall arme of potent Rome 
Takes his laſt leaucoftheein thisimbrace. A//inabrace hin 
Hor: Farwell, Ail. Farwell, 
Bru: Theſearches all muſt doyne to interditheirpaſlage 


through the towne. Exemunt 
eAiarum,Enter Tarquin,Porſenna,and Aru With their pikgs 
and Targeter!s 


All:Enter,enter,cnter, A noiſe of bnock;ng doWne the byj doe withins 
Hor; Soft Tarquinsſce a bulwarke to the bridge, 
You firſt muſt paſle,the manthat enters heere 
. Mult make his paſlage through Horaiius breſt, 
Sce with this Target doe | buckle Rowe, 
And with this ſword defyethe puiſſantarmy oftyo great Kings, 
Por, One man to face an hoſt! » LONG 
Charge ſoldier,offull forty thouſand Romans 
T heres but oas daring hang _=_ your hoſt, - 
0 


Therapeof Lucre-e. 
To keepyou from thefacice or ſpaile of Xame,charge,charge, 
Aran. Vomthem Soutdiers, Aarum Alarum- 
Enter 11 [entra'l placrs,S xturand Valerint abou es 
S x .O1:0wvard;, (lanes, an4 vallals, what noteatcr? 
Wu itfac this yowplacd my regiment 
Vpo1 1hill,:o be the fad (peRator 
Or iucha generall cowardiſc? T.rrguin, A-wnr, 
P »{en«:, (ouldiers, paſle, Hore!ins quickly, 
For they behinde him will deuolue the bridge 
And raging Tyber that's impaſlble, 
Your hoit m1itſwim before you conquer Rome. 
VA. Yetitand Hates, beare but one brunt mores 
The arched bridge ſhall ſinke vpon lus piles, 
And in his fall ft thy renowne to heauen, 
S xr. Yetenter, (hand 
UVal,Deare H1ratins, ret ſtand & Gauea millis by one powertull 
A'ar um and th: falling of the Bridges 
eArimns and all, Charge,charge,charge, : WE 
Ser. Dezenerate ſlaucs,the bridge is falne,Rome $1oft- 
Vale, Ho-atinsthouart ſtronger then their hoſte, 
Thy ſtrength is valourgtheirs are idle braucs, 
Now ſaue thy ſelfe andlcap intothe waves. 
Hor, Porſcnna,T arquin,now wadepaſt your depths, 
Andenter Rome,l teclemy body finke 
Beneath my pondrous waight,Romeis preſerud 
And now Farwell; for he that followes me 
Muſt ſcarch the bottome of this raging ſtreame, 
Fame with thy golden wings,renown my creſt, 
And Tyber take me on thy tiluer breaſt, Exit, 
Por, Hee's leapt off from the bridge and drownd himſc| fe 
S-r, Youaredeceiud his ſpirrits ſores too hic 
Tobechoakt in with the baſe element 
Of water, loc he ſwims armd as he waz, 
Whileſtall the army haue di'chargd their arrowes, 
Of which the ſhield vpon'his backe ſticke full, 
Shout and floriſh. 
And harke the ſhoute of all the multitude, 
Now welcomes him aland, Horains fame _ . 
at 
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Hath chekt our armies with a generall ſhare, 
Bur come, to morrowes fortune muſt reſtore, 
This ſcaneJll,which Iofthe Gods implore, 
- Poyſ. Then we nuſt find anotner time faire Prince, 
To ſcourge theſe people, and revenge your wrongs. 
Forthis nightile betake me to my tent 
A table and lsghtr in the tent, 
Taq: And weto ours,to morrowe we will renowne 
Our army with the ſpoile ofaRich- towne. 
Exit T wrquincumſuits Emtr Secretaries 
Porſs Our ſecretary, 
S-:eret, My Lord, 
Por/, Command lights and torches in our tents, 
Enter Soul 'ters with torches, 
Andleta Guardingirt our ſafet / round, 
Whileſt we debate of military bufiues: come, fit and lets 
conſult, 
Enter S:ew'la diſguiſed, 
Scent Horatina, famous for defending Rome, 
But we hi donenought worthy S:ewole. 
Norofa Roman, lin this diſguiſe 
 Hauepaſt the army & the puillanc guard 
Ofking Porſexxa: this ſhould be his tent: 
And in goodtimenouw fate dirett my ſtregth 
pr a King to free great Romeat length. 
Secret, Oh Iam ſlainegtreaſon,treaſon, 
Po. Villaine what haſt thou donc? 
Scew. Why ſlainethe king, 
Porſe V V hat King? 
Sen, Porſennas 
Porſ, Porſennaliucs to ſce thee tortured, 
VVith plagues more diuiliſh then theplague of hel, 
Sceu, Oh tooraſh Aſu:w;,haſt tnou mill thy aim? 
And thou baſe hand that didſt dire& my poniard 
Againſta peaſants breſt,beholdthy errour - 
Thus L will puniſh: I will giue thee treely 
Vntothe fire, nor will I wearea limbe, 
That with (ach raſhacs ſhall offend his Lord. 
I's Por- 
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Porſ. What wil the madman doe? Fr 
Scew, Porſemaſo,puniſh my hand thus, for not killing thee. 
Three hundred noble lads beſide my ſelfe 
Haue vow'd to all the Gods that Patron Rome, 
Thy ruine for ſupporting tyrannie? 
And though Ifaile,expett yet cueric houre, 
When ſome ſtrange fatethy fortunes wil deuoures 
Po Stay Roman, we admire thy conſtancie, 
And ſcorne of fortuve, goereturne to Rome, 
We gine thee lifz,& {ay the King Porſenn,, 
Whoſelitethou ſeek'(t is in this honourable, 
"Paſlefreely,gard him tothe walles of Rome, 
And were we not ſo much ingadge to Tarquix, 
We would not lifca hand againſt that nation that breedes ſuck 
noble fpirits, Exit, 
S-en, Well I go, and for revenge take life een of my foe, 
Porſ. Condutt him ſafely, what 300 Gallants 
Sworne toourdearh, andall reſolu'dlike him ! 
Weeleprone for Tarquin,it they faile our hopes, 
Peace ihalbe made with Romesbut farſt our +08 
Shall have his due rigi1tsof funerall, then our thicld 
V Ve mult addreſle next for tomorro'wwes field, 
Enter Brutus, Horatias, Oal-rinu', Coliatine, 
Lucritius marching. 
Bru, By thee we are conſul, & ſtil gouerne Rome, 
V Vhich but for thee, had bin diſpolland rane, 
Made a confuſed heape of mcn and ſtones, 
Swimming ia bloud and ſJaughter,deere Horatia » 
Thy noble pifture ſhalbe caru'dia braſle, 
And fix; for thy perpernall m:mory in ourhigh Capitoll, 
Horat. Great Conſul thankes, but leaving this, lets march ont 
of the citic, 
Andonce more bid them battell on the plaines. 

Vale. T his day my foule divines we ſhal liae free | 
From al the furious Targaizi:but wheres Scenolatwe ſeennothim 
to day, Erter Scemola. 

Heere Lords bchold mehandlc{cas you ſee, 


Exits 


The 
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The cauſe miſt Por/cnxna in bis tent, 
Andin his ſtead kild but his ſecretary, 
The mazcd King when he bcheld me puniſh 
My raſh miſtake, with lo{ſe ofmy right hand: 
Vnbegd,and almoſt ſcornd,hegauegnelife, 
V VhichIhad then refuſ'd, but indelire to venge faire Lucrece 
Rape, (Soft alarum. 
Hor, Deare Scewvlathou haſt exceeded vs in our reſslue, 
But wil the Tarqwizs giue vs preſent batteil? 

S:ew. That may ye hearc, theskirmiſh is begunalready 
twixt the horſe. 

Lucr, Then noble conſull Ieade our main batte!l on. 

Brut, Oh Ioue this day ballanceour cauſe,& letthe innocent 
Of Rape ſtaind Lecrece, crowne with death and horror, (bloud 
The heads of all the Targuins, ſeethis day 
In her cauſe do we conſecrate our lives, 

Andin defence of Tuſtice now march on: 
Iheare their martiall muſique,be our ſhock 
As terrible asare the mceting clowdes 
That breake in thunder, et our hopes are faire, 
Audthisrough chargeſhal all our hopes repaice. 
Exeun, Alar umgbattell within, 
Enter Porſenna and Arunt, 

Porſinna. Yet grow ourl ofty plumes vnſlagd with bloud, 
And yet lwectpleaſure wantons in the airezhow goes the battel 
Arun? 

Aruns, Tis even ballanſt, Tenterchang'd with Brnt#s hand to 
handa dangerous encounter, both are wounded, and had not 
the rude preafe diuided ys, one had dropt downe to earth. 

Por{, Twas brauely fought, Iſaw the King your father free his 

erſon from thouſand Romans that begirt hs ſtate , where fly- 
Ing arrowesthick as attoms hung about hiseares, ; 

Armuns. hc pea glorious day,come Tuscan King,lets on them, 

Alarum,enter Horatins and V alerms (bloud, 

Hor, Araniſtay,that ſword thatlate did drinke the Confuls 
Muſt wich his keene phangetirevpon my fleſh, or this on thine, 

ef nn. It ſparde the Conſuls liteta er.d thy dates 1n a more 
glutious ltrite, 

| I 3 Vale, 
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F.-le, Tſtand againſt thee T wſcans 

Porſ: I for tice 

Hora: Where ere find x T-rquinghees for me. 

Alaruns, Fiobt, Ar uni flaine,Porſenna Expulſt, 

A'arum, Enter Tarqum with an arrow in his breſt, Tullia With hing, 
prr/ud: by Colanme, Lucvettur,Scens'n, 

Taq; Faire Tullia leaueme,ſaue thy life by flighe, 
Sinceminc1s deſperate,behold I am wounded 
Fuen to the death, th:re ſtaies within my tence 
A winged Ienaer, mount his back and fly, 
Live to revenge my death fincc I mult dy. 

T«/; HadI theheart to treade vponthe bulke 
Otmy dead father, and to ſee him ſlaughtered, 
Only for Ihuc of Tarquin and acrowne, 
And ſhall I feare death more then loſſeof both? 
N » this is 7#/l;acs famegrather then fly 
From Ta-q#:»,mong(t a thouſands ſwords ſhcel dy. 

All, Hew them to pceces both, BY 

Tatqe My T xliia faue, andore my caitive head thoſe meteors 
Wauc. 

Coll, Let Ts/liayeeld then, 

Tl. Yeeld mecuckold no, mercy I [corne, let me the danger 
know, S:eu, Vpon them then. 

Tx/.Lets bring them to their fate, 
And lctthemperiſh in the peoples hare. 

Lucy, Feare norlle backe thee huſband 

T arg. But for thee, ſweet werethe hand that this chargd ſoule 
could free. 
Life I diſpiſe,letnoble S:x:w ſtand 
Toauenge our death, cuentil theſe vitals end, 
Scorning my ownesthis life will defend. ; 

Tl. And Ile \ weetc Tar wiv tomy power gard thin c 
Come on you ſlaucs and make this carth diuine, 

Alarum,Tarquim and Twllia flaine. 
A'wum, Brutus all bloody. 

Brat. Arn thiscrimſin fauor for thy ſake, 

Ne weare vpon my forehead maskt with bloud 


Tulall the moiſtuces inthe Tarquine veines E 
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Be fpilt vpon the earth,andleaue thy body ; 
As *ry as the parcht ſommer, burnt and ſcorcht withthe cant« 
cular ſtarres. | his head. 
Hor, A unslies dead by this bright ſvord thats hcere about 
Co/. And {ce great conſull, where theprideof Romc lies ſunk 
and fallen, 
Val, Beſides himliesthe quecnemangled and hewd amongſt 
the Roman ſoldiers, 
Hora. Lift vpthcirſlaughtred bodies, help toreare them a- 
ainſt this hill in view of all the camp. 
his fight will bc a terror tothe foc,and make them yield or fly. 
Bru. But whers the rauiſhzr,iniurious Sex: that we ſee not 
him? 
Short Alarum Enter S:xtms, (ſteedes 
Sexts Through broken ſpeares crackt ſwords, vnboweld 
Flaude w——_———_ edlimbes,and batrered caskes, 
Kneedeepe in blood, I ha pierit the Roman hoſtto be my fa- 
thers reſcue. | 
Hera.T is too late-his mounting prid's ſunk in the peopleshate 
Sex. My tather ,emother,brother, fortune now, 
I dodehiethee, I expoſe my ſelfe 
To horrid danger,lafety | deſpiſe, 
I dare theworſt ofperill, Iam bound. 
On till this pile of fleſh be all on wound, 
Vale, Begirt him Lords, this isthe raj ſher, 
Theres no r.uenge for Lucrece till hefall; 
Lu: Ceaſe Sextus then: 
S*x, Sextus defies you all, yet will you giue me languageereT 
Bru: Say On: die 
* S x,Tis not for mercy,for I ſcorne that life 
Thats giuen by any,and the more to ad 
Ts your immenſe vameaſurable hate, 
I was the ſpur vnto my fathers pride, 
Twas I that awd the Princes of the Land, 
That made thee Brurss madgtheſe diſcoa tent, 
I rauiſht thechaſte L werece, Sextus 1, 
The davghter and thy wife,Bratus thy cofen, 
Allideindeedto all,rwas for my Rape, * 
er 


&* * 
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Her conſtanthand ript vp her innocent breſt,tias Sexews did all 
Lf, 

Col: Whichile revenge. 

Hor:Leauethatto me. 

Luc,Olde as Iamile doo'r. 

Sce, Ihauconchand ytleft cfſtrength,inough to kill ara- 
uh ers 

S:+3 Comeallat once:Iall,yetheareme Brutus, thou art ho- 
no;able, 
And my words tend to thee: my father dide 
By many hands;what's ke mongſt you canchallenge 
Thelcaſt, I ſmalleſt honour in his death? 
If Tbe k:i!d amongſt this hoſtile throng, 
The poorcit ſnakie ſouldicr well may claime 
As much renownein royall Sextus death, 
As Bru1#sthou,or thou Horatiure 
I am to dy e,and morethen dye I cannot, 
Rob not your (clues of honour in my death, 
When the two mightieſt ſpicits of Greece and Troyy 
Tugde for the maiſtrie, Hefor and Achilles, 
Had puifſant Hector by Achilles hand) ; 
Dide ina fingle monomachic, Achilles R 
Had benethe worthy:but being flaine by ods, 
Thepooreit Jfermidexs had axmuch honour, 
As faint Acbillerin the Troiansdeath, 
Bruins Hadſt thou not done adecde ſoexecrable 
That Gods and men abhorre,ideloye thee S:xrus, 
And hug thee for this chalenge breath ſofrecly: 
Bcholde, | ſtand for Rome as generall, 
Thouofthe Targuins dooſt alone ſuruiucs 
The head ofall rhe{e garboyles,the chick aHor, | 
Ofthatttcke finne which wepraGtiſe by armes, © 
Braue Romans wich your brightſwords beour liſts, 
Anding vs in,none dare to offend the Prince 
B\ the lealt touch, leaſt he incargs our wrath: 
T his honour doe your Conſul;that his hand 
May punith this arch miſchiefe,that the times 
Succeeding may of Brutus thus much tell, 
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wie pride luſt,and all the Tarquine fell, 
" Sexr,To raviſth Lucrece cuckold Colatine, 
And(pill che chaſteſt bloud that euer- ran 
Inany matrons v aines ,repents me not 
$o much as to hawrong'da gentleman 
' $6 noble asthe Conſul in this ſtrife: 
#7rmts: be bould, thou fightſt with one ſcorns life, 
Brut, And thou with one that leſle then his renoune 
Priſeth his bloud or Romesimperiall crowne 
Alarwn, a firce fight withſword & target, then 
| aſter pakſe and breath. 
Brat. Sexiz:tand faire, much honour ſhall I winne 
o revenge Lucrece,and chaſtiſethy ſinne. 
Sexr.I repent nothing,may 1liveor die, 
Th--1gh my bloud fall, my ſpirit ſhall mount on hie. 
Alartim, fight with ſingle ſwords, and being dead wonded 
& panſing for breath making a ſtroke at each 
together with their gantlets,they fall. 
_ Hor Bothlaine! oh noble Br#rs this thy fame 
To aſter ages ſhal ſuruive: thy bod 
Shall haue a faire & gorgious Sepulchre, 
For whom the matrons ſhall in funeral black 


"Movrne twelue ſad moones;thou that firſt gouern'd Rome, 


And ſwaid the people by a conſuls name. 
Theſe bodies of the T arquins weele commit 
Vato the tunerall pile ty ou Collarine 
Shall ſucceed Brw'#5,in the conſuls place, 
Whome with this Lawrel wreath we heererelate 
Crownebim with a Lawrel, 
Such is the peoples voice,acceptitthen, 
Co!.we doe,and may qur power ſoiuſt appeare y 
Romemay haue peace , both with our loue & feare, 
"But ſofr,what march is this? 
Flowriſh Porſenna,drum Colatine and Sunldiers 
Por. The T wha kingsſceing the Targuns Maine, 
; Thus arm'd and batte!led offers peaceto Rome. 
fToconfirme which,we'le give youpreſent hoſtag 
Afyou deny, welc ſtand ypon _ guard, 


And 


Vo 
4 


The Rape of Lncrece. 
Andby the forc cof armes,mantaine our owne, 
V. Aﬀeer ſo mich fuſion and large waſte 
OfRoman blo 14, the nime of peace is welcome, 


Sinceofths 74-44: none remainein Rome, 
And Lucrec- Ripe is now reueng'd at tull, 


T were good to entertaine P3rſemnaes league, 

Co/, Porſenn1 we embrace whoſe roya'l preſ@nce 
Shall grace the Conſull to the funerall pile, 
Marchon to Rome, [out be our guard and guide, 
Thathathin vs veng'd Rapcand punitht pride, 
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To the Reader. 


Becauſe wewould notthat any mans expe&tation ſ},ould be 


© deceivedin the ample printing ofthis booke, Lo (Gentle Rea* 
der) we hauec inſertedtheſe few ſongs, which were added by the 
ſtranger that latel y atted Valerius his part in forme followings 


The Cries of Rome, 
Thus go the cries in R omes faire townt, 
Fir (t they go wp ſtreet & then they go dawne» 
Round and ſound all of a collewry 
Bu" a very fine marking ſtone, marking flowe, 
Round and jonnd all of a colour, 
Buy a very fine marking ſtone @ very very fine. 
T his go the cries 1 Romes faire towne, 
Firſt r' ty go vp ſtreet and then they go downe, 
Br 4.4 and—meat——-bread——and meat 
For the-——ten—der==merxcy of Godtothe 
fore priſ——ncrs of Newgate, foure 


* (core and ten————poore-—priſncrrs 


Thus 00 the cris in R ower faire towne, 

Firſt they gowp ſtreet and then they go dewne, 

Sait——{alt—whue wor---ſter*ſpire ſalty 

Thus 99 the cries in Romes faire towney 

Firſt theygo wp ſtreet and then they.go downe. 

Buy a very fine mouſe trap or a tormenter 

For your fleaes. 

T hus go the cries in Rome faire towne, 

Firſt they go wp ſtreet ,andth:n they go downe, 

K rchinſiuffe mardes, 

Thus 70 the eries C5, " 

Tha white radiſh white 

Hyd letireQwhite young Onyons, 

Thus go the exies, ec. 

I harocke Sampiet rocks Sampi:r 

T has go the erres,Cc» | 
K 2 ; Buy 
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Buy 4 mat a mi mats 
CHat 8- a haſocke for you» vewy 
A ſoppie for yorr e/oſe ſtoo'e, 
Or apeſocke to thr uſt your feet in 
T it goethecrie: Oe 
Whits1g maids whiting 
T bus goe the criet &c 
Het fine Oatcaket hot 
T hus gee the cries & © 
Smallcoales beere, 
T hm goe the cries 6 
Will you buy any wilke t00 day 
T his goe the erect 
L anthorne and candle light heerl. 
Maid ho lightheere, 
T hut goe the enter &-c | 
Here lies a company of very poore \ 
Women in the darke dung eons 
Hungry cold and comforilei night and day 3 
Putie the peore wornrn in the darks dung. 
Th: goes the eriet where they do houſe Y 
Furſt they come tothe gratezand che = © 
Thy g9e i6 louſe tems. 
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